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cereals, will not bear transportation over ordi 


| them, among whom Cornelius Vanderbilt is | of 50,000 miles of railways, costing over 2,000 ps , 
= we ‘ nary earth roads more than 350 miles ; over 
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RAILWAY ROBBERY. | conspicuous, They are all equally in conspi- | million dollars, yielding an annual income of as te b 

Mr. Rurvus Haren is doing good work in| racy against the public welfare, and the result | $400,000,000 ; the freight transport being over | railroads it will bear 3,500 miles b id = 
showing up ‘Railway Monopolies,” and the | of their operations is depressing and almost | 125,000,000 tons yearly, valued at 12,500 mil- | rail alone can a commercial value Sc aon w 
set of unscrupulous plunderers who control | fatal to legitimate business. We have upward | lion dollars. Wheat, the most valuable of our | the products of vast tracts ; yet it 1s 
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THE PACIFIC EXPRESS TRAIN WITH AN OIL TRAIN ON THE 
ve 6rx.—MOMENT OF STRIKING—THE LOCOMOTIVE, 
OLEUM, AND FIRED.—Composep From SKETCHES BY OUR 
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TERRIFIC RAILWAY DISASTER ON THE HUDSON RIVER ROAD.—COLLISION 
DRAWBRIDGE OVER WAPPINGER CREEK, NEAR NEW HAMBURG, N. Y., NIGHT OF FEBRUARY 
WITH THE BAGGAGE AND EXPRESS OARS, FORCED FROM THE BRIDGE, DELUGED WITH PETR 
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products which lie at the foundation of, and 
sustain all, the varied interests of the country. 
To control the roads, it is readily seen, is an 
object worth the struggle of the grasping and 
selfish ; and it is this control for personal 
gain against which Mr. Hatch inveighs. Th 
common mode of plundering is by ‘‘ watering,’ 
then imposing high rates to secure dividends 
on the stock thus created, and to such an ex- 
tent has the charge been raised over the cost 
of transportation, that the industries and com- 
merce of the nation have been damaged. 
Many of the leading national interests will 
shortly fall into the hands of a few great 
**paper” money barons, unless the public is 
aroused. Of these, Mr. Vanderbilt is the 
chief; and the waterings of the New York 
Central and Hudson River Roads stand as the 
grandest instance of ‘‘an iniquitous conspi- 
racy against the rights of the people. One 
murder makes a villain ; thousands, a hero ; 
and Mr. Vanderbilt became the idol of the 
hour.” The grand total of the waterings of 
the two lines is $48,684,200. The present 
share capital of the consolidated roads is 
$90,000,000, and the watering exceeds the 
capital actually paid in by $7,368,400, yet, on 
the whole, the dividends are 8 per cent. The 
enormous wealth resulting from these condi- 
tions has a demoralizing influence on all 
classes, and will deteriorate public morals ; 
indeed, has done so to an alarming extent. 
Without the labor, the economy, the shrewd 
business capacities which combine to reward a 
long life of toil in others, Mr. Vanderbilt and 
his fellows step into the largest fortunes in 
the world by an unscrupulous trick, and they 
are held up as idols for the worship of the 
ww peogte esate have robbed. 


“THE MYSTERY OF EDWIN 
DROOD.” 


Completion in England of Dickens's 
Last Great Story. 








Arrangement Made by the Proprietor 
of this Paper with the London 
Authors and Publishers. 


OUR EXCLUSIVE RIGHT OF PUBLICATION IN 
AMERICA, 
AND 
First Perusal of this Grand Complete Work by Readers 
of our Columns, 


THERE is little need to revive in American minds 
the perplexity and disappointment caused, a few 
months since, by the untimely interruption of one of 
the most fascinating romances of the age. 

When the lamented death of Mr. CHARLES DICKENS 
occurred, in June, 1870, it is well remembered that a 
special pang was added to the general sorrow felt for 
his loss by the knowledge that he left unfinished a 
work which had commanded the widest attention by 
its opening numbers, and which promised to be one 
of his most effective and popular as a whole. Very 
soon thereafter the inquiry came to be made whether 
the work would not be completed, from materials 
understood to have been left by the deceased, by 
some capable hand, and that question was almost as 
quickly answered, on both sides of the Atlantic, with 
the statement that no such continuation would be 
made, because there existed no remaining materials 
whatever. 

The truth, meanwhile, lay between the two sugges- 
tions, as usual. ‘‘Materials’’ there were none, reck- 
oning only written records or data as coming under 
that name. But the author, doing what he believed 
to be his life-work, had not been entirely reticent as 
to the scope of that work, and hints had been sup- 
plied by him, unwittingly, for a much closer estimate 
of the bearings of those portions remaining unwritten 
than he could probably have believed while in life, 

All these, with much more of data, laboriously but 
lovingly procured, have fallen into the hands of the, 
writers of this concluding story, who believe that 
they are really conveying a benefit, as well as a plea- 
sure, to the world, in setting partially at rest the 
thousands of speculations to which the non-expla- 
nation of the “Mystery” has given rise. They 
have written in the fullest love and admiration of 
the unfinished original work, as well as of the great 
novelist who so suddenly laid down his wonderful 
pen, to the grief of all lands and all time; they have 
carried out, with the most respectful integrity, what 
they have fully traced and identified as the intention 
of the writer, every intrinsic and extrinsic fact and 
hint being carefully considered ; and they offer no 
apology, because they believe themselves to have 
been really offering homage to a great name in faith- 
fully gathering up what its bearer left merely a bril- 
liant fragment. 

No close imitation of the style of Mr. DICKENS has 
been attempted, as it would have been had there 
been any intention of foisting a pretense upon the 
public. If something distantly approaching his man- 
ner has been sometimes assumed, a quite sufficient 
explanation will be found in the atmosphere which 

must necessarily have surrounded those devoting 
months to the indispensable studies, and in the anx- 
iety naturally felt to make the contrast between the 
two works as little as possible apparent to the non- 
critical reader. 


{See Anuouncement in next week’s Paper.) 
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| SANT Oo 


DOMINGO — EXE CUTIVE 
USURPATIONS. 


Ir was the boast of the Spaniards, when they 
resumed possession of Santo Domingo eight 
years ago, that they did so in accordance with 
the spontaneous and unanimous vote of the 
people. In their public documents they de- 
clared that Spain had never interfered, directly 
or indirectly, in the matter ; that ‘‘no agent 
or soldier of Spain had been sent to the 
island, to influence or coerce public opinion ; 
and that no Spanish vessel had appeared in 
the harbors or on the coasts of the Republic.” 
The act of reincorporation with Spain was the 
unbiased act of the Government and people 
of Santo Domingo, made without the slightest 
opposition or a dissenting voice. Spain went 
there, not of its own motion, but at the solici- 
tation of Santo Domingo itself. 

And yet, within a year, war had broken out, 
resulting, in less than three years, in a loss to 
Spain, in her vain attempts to keep order, of 
more than twenty-five thousand men and 
twenty millions of dollars! Whereupon she 
abandoned the turbulent Republic to its fate, 
and withdrew in disgust from a responsibility 
she never sought to assume, but which was 
almost literally forced on her by the people of 
Santo Domingo. 

With this notable example before us, and 
with this warning still ringing in our ears, 
what are we to expect from an act of annexa- 
tion originating in the intrigues of American 
fillibusters, adventurers and speculators, fo- 
mented by American agents and officers, civil 
and military, and supported by an open and 
ostentatious display of the naval forces of the 
United States, against an organized opposition 
in the country itself? The President of the 
United States of his own will, in violation of 
decency and all Constitutional right, has used 
the civil and naval power of the United States 
to keep in place the leader of a faction in a 
foreign land for the accomplishment of an act 
of treason—for the Constitution of Santo Do- 
mingo expressly forbids alienation of terri- 
tory. 
The President of the United States has 
used force, or its equivalent in the way of de- 
monstration, to coerce the sentiment of the 
people of Santo Domingo. He has instructed 
his officers to interfere forcibly, if necessary, 
in the internal affairs of Santo Domingo, and 
in behalf of one of the parties there against 
another. Not only so, but he has made an 
imposing display of naval power. in the ports 
of the neigbboring Republic of Hayti, and, 
through the commander of a squadron, openly 
threatened that Republic with war and con- 
dign punishment, the bombardment of its 
ports and the destruction of its navy, if it 
should, in any way, interfere to control or in- 
fluence the course of affairs that he, General 
Grant, had resolved on in Santo Domingo. 

All these are essentially acts of war on the 
part of the President, and clearly impeachable. 
Had there been a count in the impeachment 
of Andrew Johnson, such as might be framed 
from the unwarrantable and unconstitutional 
proceeding of General Grant in’ Santo Do- 
mingo and Hayti, the ex-President could 
never have found a lawyer of character to 
have defended him! He would have been 
convicted and expelled from the White House 
in disgrace ! 

The proofs of all these allegations exist 
in the archives of the nation. Most of them, 
notwithstanding the scandalous attempts of 
the Executive at suppression, have found 
their way to the public, or, in the way of an 
enforced ‘confidential communication,” to 
the Senate. The time must arrive when they 
will come out, and then the public will be 
astonished at the outrageous assumptions of 
the President, his utter disregard of his con- 
stitutional obligations, and willful persistence 
in a base project fraught with infinite danger, | 4 
in opposition, not alone to the views and con- 
victions of the representatives of the people, 
but of the people themselves, who have never, 
in anyway, evinced a desire for the acquisi- 
tion of Santo Domingo. What are we to 
think of the impudence of an Executive, whose 
boast is that he is utterly ignorant of political 
affairs and never cast a vote in his life, in stig- 
matizing the course of the statesmen of the 
Senate, a co-ordinate branch of the Govern- 
ment, in rejecting a treaty made by one of his 
military household (‘‘ Aid-de-Camp,” he signs 
himself), as an act of ‘folly !” ‘*On what 
meat doth this our Cesar feed that he has 
grown so great?” The message containing 
this offense against propriety, and this insult 
to the Senate, should have been flung back in 
its author’s face, as it would have been in the 
more dignified days of the Republic—-when 
Executive assumption was rigorously checked, 
and when the fear of losing the appointment 
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of an assessor of internal revenue, or desire 
to retain a postmaster in office, were not suffi- 
cient motives to make a Member of Congress 
‘‘crook the supple hinges of the knee” to 
Executive arrogance and encroachment ! 

While we write, the telegraph brings us an 
- | epitome of the instructions to the naval forces 
of the United States, sent to Santo Domingo 
and Hayti to enforce annexation, We quote 
from the daily papers, which say that in the 
correspondence now coming to light are to be 
found communications from ‘the Secretary of 
the Navy to Commander Owen, under date of 
July 13th, 1869, in which he is ordered to re- 
main with his ship at Samana, on the coast of 
Domingo, and to give President Baez the moral 
support of his guns, A telegraphic order of 
January 29th, 1870, to Rear-Admiral Poor, at 
Key West, commanded him to proceed with 
the Severn and Dictator to Port-au-Prince, com- 
municate with our consul there, ‘and inform 
the present Haytien authorities that this Gov- 
ernment is determined to protect the present 
Dominican Government with all its power. 
The dispatch further says : 

“*You will then proceed to Dominica, and use your 
force to give the most ample protection to the Domin- 
ican Government % rainst any power attempting to 
interfere with it. Visit Samana Bay and the capital, 
and see the United States power and authority secure 
there. There must be no failure in this matter. If 
the Haytiens attack the Dominicans with their ships, 
destroy or capture them. See that there is a proper 
force both at San Domingo city and Samana.’ ” 

Originating in fraud, supported by usurpa- 
tion, in hostility to a defined public sentiment in 
Santo Domingo, and without honest support 
in the United States, what can we expect will 
be the result of this Santo Domingo adventure ? 
What the result of bringing into the Union, in 


addition to existing disturbing elements, a 


mongrel population, speaking a different lan- 


guage from our own, with a different religion, | 


different civil and social organizations, and 


with habits only a little removed from sav- | 


agery? We shall take up this consideration in 
another number. 





LIFE INSURANCE. 


THE subject of Life Insurance has become a 
prominent object in the public eye—hardly 
second in importance to the war in France. 
We do not propose to discuss the philosophy of 








Life Insurance, nor to go into a particular in- | 


vestigation of the relative safety and solvency 


of the (almost) myriad of Life Insurance Com- | 


panies which directly, or through agencies, are 
now doing business in New York. But, in pur- 


suing our present plan of presenting to our | 


readers a series of statistics of New York, we 
will, this week, give a tabular statement of the 
names, condition, etc., of the several com- 


panies engaged in Life Insurance and also in | 


Marine Insurance, in this city. 

The following table shows the condition and 
business of the Life Insurance Companies which 
issue policies in New York ; but they all have 
agencies in other places, and their transactions 
are extended throughout the United States. 
The figures here given represent aggregates, 
without reference to p localities : 


SS — = 


Conspicuous in the tevediine table, as it will 
be seen at a glance, is the Mutual Life Insur- 
ance Company of New York, The following 
table shows its rapid growth and remarkable 
progress. This Company was begun under the 
presidency and management of Morris Robin- 
son, the former and much-esteemed chief offi- 
| cer of the Branch of the United States Branch 
Bank in New York. Its special pre- -eminence, 
however, was attained under the management 
of Frederick 8. Winston, its present President: 





Year Cash Prd Polic ¥, Amount 


























7 
Ending | Assets, |ReCe'P'."" rroiaers, | at Risk, 
Feb. 1, 1844) $ 82,311) $ 37,853) _—...... | $1,480,718 

“* 1848) 532,272) 331,849! 73,022 | 9,997,813 
“ 1853) 1,907,381) 654,562 223,204 | 17,556,133 
“ 185) 4,685,90. 1, 166,733) 356,564 | 30,481,302 
‘ 186C| 6,013,85: 1,445.951| 463,261 | 35,319,279 
 1861| 6,989,85;] 1, 539,575) 434,995 | 37,397,583 
“ 1862] 7,836, 76: 32| 586,735 | 35,424,009 
“ 186:| $,918,16 | 1/755. 535,611 | 37,391,490 
“186: 10,029,26. 2091, 301 687,716 | 43,778,065 
“186. |11,799,41: | 2,849,86¢] 799,408 | 63,833,393 
«1864 |14,112,35 3,853,065} 983,488 | 91/244'859 
© 186'|(7,639,29 | 6,217,032 1,609,356 | 146,903/534 
“186; 12)662,45 0,173,047! 2)314,570 | 189,001,879 
“ 186 | 19): 3,129,531) 2,953,568 | 222,396,248 

Jan, 1, 187: 3,266,01: | 3,701, 186 | 236, 259,970 
i 487 4,647,4 «| 6,124,080 | 242,018, 754 





MARINE INSURANCE. 

The number of companies engaged in the 
business of Marine Insurance in the city of 
New York is small, although their transactions 
are on a large scale. They are all conducted 
on the ‘*Mutual” plan, and they have no sep- 
arate capital, properly so called. There are 
nine only of these Coie, 9 as follows: 

















y, : 1 ‘Asse ts Premdums, | Amount at 

Name. | Jan.1. | ‘nterest, ete. Risk Jan. 1. 

| Atlantic ........' $14,469, 50: $9,589,641 | $76,557,979 
; Commercial..,.| 1,120,04: 575,771 5,2 5,487 
| Great Western..| 2,471,506: 1,987,321 | 24,560,484 
Mercantile...... |} 1,427,38 1,032,155 9,956,248 

| New York...... THT, S2é 326,504 3,081,798 
| Orient.......... | 1,666,677 1,228,766 14,056,843 
| PRGEEO. cccccess «| 1,162,961 836,855 6,276,271 
| BER sccsescocees 936,162 567,581 6,365,790 
UAIOD 2.20 cccnce 1,357,069 295,299 7,239,118 

| $25,379,189} $16,239, »893|§ $153,300,018 











Prominent among these, like the “‘New York 
Mutual” among the Life Insurance Companies, 
is the Atlantic Company. Its record for twenty- 
five years is as follows: 








es 














” | Premiums! Losses Total 
Year, | Received, | Paid, | Assets. 
MEN s cave sbewaaions | $1,354,167 | $648,166 | $1,259,167 
MR icinseass\eveeee | 1,479,049 | 632,215 | 1,328,123 
| SONA seviextedasces 1,703,047 | 804,721 | 17564°534 
1G4S. .cccccccccccece 1,831,341 714,384 1,893,106 
| 1849.........seeeeee! 2,460,071 960,246 | 2,471,942 
| 1850....00+ssseeeeee | 98,462,843 | 1,304,388 | 3,207,578 
citi deesnassoees | 4,118,827 | 1,561,171 | 3,424,650 
PE cia ce baceied 4,288,320 | 1,321,322 | 3,830,820 
ESS bebe 5,585,885 | 2,152,216 | 41432'233 
85 6,265,046 | 4,469,970 | 2'912'616 
4,451,127 | 1,774,905 | 3,737,692 
! 5,196,972 | 2,989,281 | 3,650,599 
8 | 5,120,972 | 2,616,983 | 4,071,304 
:. jeeeeeeee 4,890,793 | 1,598,638 | 5,282,167 
) Bpepepeeepeces 5,893,647 | 2,465,793 | 6,002,733 
6,015,425 | 2,419,443 | 6,646,292 
5,314,576 | 2,311,650 | 5,905,689 
6,275,856 | 2,094,012 | 7,130,795 
| 10,005,001 | 3,805,651 | 9,265,646 
9,965,771 | 3,316,625 | 11,333,589 
8,952,471 | 3,659,178 | 12,199,975 
10,470,346 | 5,683,895 | 12,536, 
| 10,160,125 | 4,224,364 | 13,108,177 
9,345,972 | 3,081,080 | 13,660,881. 
8,628,659 | 2,202,245 | 14,469,508 
| 7,426,413 | 2,253,591 | 14,189,938 





































Assets, | Pi Premtome, | |Gross m Jacome Amount at 
Jan. 1, 1870.) 1869. 1869. Risk. 
American Tontine, New Yorke 00000 00000070001 | Smsgimag | sSamaeg | setanger | sion tea 
Amicable Mutual, yew OU dacdocaes <Seceseis sacks 208 Lf | price = re aa 2,646,450 
EE TE ncn ds scccgevecescscenn tees conse ° aoeee 4 mip 1,985,450 
Asbury, Ne w ton. Bide cscuelcttvpcstioeskesueene 230,037 | 87,337 114,056 2,741,670 
Atlantic Mutual, Aiba. OS A GES Se 304,352 143,887 170,567 4,335,280 
Berkshire, hs scdbsunicin<suiedebaoniead 507,704 392,072 414,513 8,813,819 
Brooklyn New York... EPI NO SII 1,344,005 455,460 525,226 9,766,841 
I nnn... voces serdeqcccaccacs 1,857, 790 677,028 745,550 13,492,092 
Sapieanenian: BE a cwcvacecace coccgiee 7,206,508 | 8,702,204 4,034,486 55,670,592 
Connecticut Generel, UNM. 5 ipiditecescsodccae'ss 257,007 165,837 171,949 8,011,500 
Connecticut Mutual, ‘Hartford Fa eg oti dudsasteande 791,498 | eae 187,341 4,809,979 
PRR 27,566,479 | 7,522,082 8,978,752 177,356,594 
Continental, New York.. pon tear aotews 1,677,651 | 775,027 850,825 14,556,120 
Craftsmen’s, New York......... FE PR Ae By A EH 8,500,108 | 1,815,018 930,702 41,262'906 
Eclectic, New Yor Li RY. Ree em 284,165 | 56, 171,967 3,268,950 
Economical, Providence.......-.--- usvena eeeh . 253,824 | 110,778 123,263 3,201,900 
PN, BE bn o5. ase .escccccseeseeecs aid 656,227 | 308,252 3825, 6,101,284 
Empire State, Watertown. ....... 292,195 211,898 226,052 4,260,600 
Equitable, New York............. 152,911 41,795 44,250 1,811,600 
Excelsior, New York............... | ones 6,268,391 184,221,981 
Farmers’ and Mechanics’, won Yor aan a. rane 4,545,941 
Germ: New Yor 3 ’ 465 1.293708 1 467678 Pog 
br oy ’ 7 ’ ’ , y 
Great Musaal, Hew York... 2,251,057 | 1,877,558 1,487,740 26,177,709 
Guardian, New York....... . ontet ‘ pm 4 nf ,192, 
Hahnemann, Cleveland............ ”414°83) 90 a7 825,276 24,626,070 
Hartford Life and Annuity, tation 503’ R46 71'baS 187,253 6,030,556 
Home, New York......... +4 171,542 194,6 4,096,104 
Homeeopathic, New York 2,388,082 | 884,403 1,015,663 23,135,084 
Hope, New York 252,765 | 121,899 131,751 3,182,109 
International, Jersey City 184,593 | 24,071 25,108 1,212,500 
Saeeteenes Heo ia 1,582'991 000.785 T8147 1s4st'799 
’ 9 ’ '; 
kerbocker, m, New York. 6,680,006 <iea.nes A ey 68,569,258 
208, 7786, { 45,647,671 
Masnohs ew York... zsiogst | “gooens | 1,100,223 | 28100,04 
Mutual, ork 250,654 281,738 6,919,630 
Snteal beads. Hewerk.. 37,579,169 | 18,207,802 | 15,494/142 943,902 
utual Protect lon DPV ENUM ds cadcadéesesc.ceseecse 19,345,040 | 6,489,387 6,594,837 | 129,928,107 
SIR ss cvnndabeccesscéscpeccs .occcsss ‘256,010 pen po 169, 4,281,573 
National of eo Un United States, New York...... 1 povgre ; Hy pes goed samen 
BENNY MITRE RIIEEOR. . 6.6 or sccscsesscvcsssecccccces “Tenta | o.sen" 87 260,977 
New Jersey Nano Newark si assie tia 8,432,731 | 2,535,126 2,933,557 70,823,931 
New York. New York...............:sccscecscseccees 485,005 | 270,424 5 6,925,448 
New York State, Syracuse.................00000..05 13,327,025 | 5,104,641 5,974,798 102,120,912 
North America, New York... ...........+++ccseeeess 248,935 | 102,510 121, 3,374,663 
Nenthivestern, Milwaticic TTMTETT Tt ee banee 4,783,579 | 1,672,088 1,932,614 34,470,074 
Penn Mutual, henadel on eee cceccseerccccccovcc cece 6,957,632 | 3,028,506 3,338,589 59,613,675 
ix Mutual, aaa ae kok 3,004,478 pe 738,105 J 941,725 1os14i oat 
RNR aaa. "571425 | 92,1727 432, ae 
Boole, Philadelphia. EN divciiestoceoese woeeeese se 228,477 » 312, i20 : 99,200 7,607,558 
Poem rere rsee erases reeeeseeseseees 2,377,655 $39,938 28, 32 
Srandand, New ie arses =< P<s eats kateswasneneas 252/646 | 115/215 "107'205 2'864'250 
St. Louis M , Hs seeeee eecscee Coccecevceces 4,507,067 | 2,649,643 2,958,082 45,572,152 
Travelers’ RT... « RsestadeTieeears 1,351 0% &. 28,11 Bon 14d eerie 
Union Mutual, Maine...............cccccceceeeseseee "411381 | as wk aia 
United soy Seni Lasa.ps0 |" 83,030 | "90,40 sods 
cb bes 60005000 0sc0ccseapoces cs | ‘eee 107,478 978,031 19,505,250 
Univ NOW YORK» sse-s0sec+csesseseeeareeee es °95;869 528878 Son’ eat viewers 
Washingto tom, New YORK. «--..+.00.++e-0+00+0 ane 2,000,718 | 1,1277102 1.Seon pias 
Widows’ and hans’, ely York. eect e reece ecseeee 155,018 28, 34,671 796,400 
World Mutual ew York Didile fe eS fee 1, 338,840 | 531,609 597,843 | 10,912,312 
9g INOW LOTR. ere eeerceeee eee eee eeerenee 358,446 | 206,434 921,913 4,578,708 
| $225,979,024 | $86,927,949 | $99,401,355 | $1,853,284,732 
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In our next number we will give the particu- | 


lars of the New York Fire Insurance Companies, 
including the foreign companies which have 
established agencies in the city. 








INTEROCEANIC CANAL HUMBUG. 
We hope this year will finish up, finally, 





the “Ship Canal” humbug, and that the 
nation will be put to no further expense in | 
the matter. The ‘‘ Tehuantepeckers” are at 
work (with our respected uncle’s money), and | 
the newspapers in their interest are vehe: | 
mently proclaiming that a ship canal, from no 
port to no port across the Tehuantepec Isth- | 
mus, is perféctly feasible, ‘“‘with plenty of 
water for feeding it at the summit”—that sum- 
mit being 666 feet above the sea, and requir- 
ing but 133 locks of 10 feet lift each. The 
Darieners also give out that Commander Sel- 
fridge has found ‘a perfectly feasible route” 
across the Isthmus, commencing on the At- 
lantic side near the mouth of the Atrato, with a 
summit of ‘ only 300 feet!” That is, admitting 
the existence of adequate ports, at this most 
pestilential point of the continent, a canal 
may be made there requiring only 60 locks of 
10 feet lift each. That sufficient water for | 
lockage may be found at the summit, at this 
narrow point of the continent, is prima Sacie | 
absurd. The alternative is a tunnel under | 
the Cordillera. 

And all of this wretched stuff is printed, | 
when all the world, and every man in it capa- | 
ble of speaking intelligently on the subject at | 
all, knows that the only feasible point for an | 
Interoceanic Canal is through Nicaraqua, where 
the summit is barely 128 feet above the sea 
level, with two great lakes and a large river 
for feeders of the requisite locks, which would 
be but 26 in number. 

Apart from all this—we do not want a ship 
canal across the Isthmus. It could only bene- 
fit Europe, Great Britain especially, to whom | 
it would open an easy route to the South Paci- 
fic Coast, the trade of which she already mono- 
polizes, and to Australia. And if built at all, 
the traffic over it would not pay half the cost 
of keeping it in repair, unless tolls were put 
so high as to force vessels to take the old-time 
routes. 











WE had occasion last week to condemn Con- 
gress for descending to the lowest tricks of 
demagogism in respect to the pardoned Fenians 
and the French. Let us seize the opportunity, 
s0 seldom afforded, of saying something to its 
credit. The ilems are small, but still show that 
there lingers some sense of propriety in the 
National Legislature. In the first place, the 
House refused to give the use of its Hall to 
that gang of unsexed, squalling females, that 
are afflicting Washington with their presence, 
and disgusting everybody with their hysterical 
outeries for ‘*Woman’s Rights.” Their sole 
and only object is notoriety ; they wanted the 
Hall of the House simply for advertising them- 
selves—for what ulterior objects we shall not 
undertake to say. But probably the coolest 
piece of impertinence that ever came under 
the notice of Congress was in the form of a 
complaint or protest from the Homeopathists, or 
part of them, against the removal of one of 
their number from his place as Examiner of 
Pensions! Belief in physic, in great or small 
doses, seems to have little to do with the ex- 
amination of documents relating to pensions— 
in fact, it is impossible to conceive any rela- 
tionship whatever. If Homeopathists insist on 
being represented in the distribution of the 
spolis, as believers in mustard-seed pills, and 
in their-character of Homeopathists, why should 
not Soft-Shell Baptists claim a place in the 
Fractional Currency Department, and the Hard- 
Shellers in the Mint? It seems to us that Con- 
gress let off these impertinent Homeopathists 
very lightly by simply dismissing their prayer. 








A soLemn Scotchman, Dr. Macleod, edits a 
magazine called Good Words, which is printed 
in London and sent over here, with a New 
York imprint, at a rate of duty ten per cent. 
less than would be exacted on the white paper 
on which it is printed. We shall not stop 
to speak of the stupidity of such legislation, 
which is a practical encouragement of foreign 
periodicals, and a discrimination of ten per 
cent. against American producers. We are 
concerned, for the moment, with the announce- 
ment of the editor, on opening a new volume, 
that— 


“The public already knows that Good Words does 
not strive after the imposing qualities of sensation 
and excitement—to ignobly interest or frivolously 
amuse—but secks rather to provide the wisest in- 
struction in the pleasantest manner.” 


Looking on a little further, we find a story 
from which we extract the following para- 
graph. If it be not slightly, we may say em- 
phatically, ‘‘ sensational,” what is it ? 


“His arm was round her waist now, but he was 
Still sitting, she still standing, the envious curtain- 
rail still between them. He drew her nearer, but 
still not near enough. He laid his head back against 
the curtain-rail, but also against her bosom, for she 
Was half bending over it. He looked up into her face 





With those deep, dark, passionate eyes that were his 


only personal beauty. ‘If it be true,’ he said, ‘if it 
is not all a dream—kiss me |!’ 

And she does kiss him. 

In the same story, “the wisest instruction,” 
and all that; is enveloped in phrases like these : 

‘By Jove! “Confound it! “Egad! “ Que le 
diable Vimporte ?” ‘What the devil!” “Darn my 
eye-teeth !” 

Do the American readers of Dr. Macleod’s 
magazine regard these as “‘ good words ”? 








A FEMALE correspondent of a daily contem- 
porary notices the cry raised against any eriti- 


cism of Miss Ream's statue of Lincoln, on the | state of permanent hallucination. 


ground of her immunities as a woman, as fol- 
lows: 

“Women have no right to enter the lists with men 
unless they accept the sternest rules of the combat. 
If a statue be wholly wanting in all the requisites that 
a@ statue should possess, the fact that it has been 
carved by a woman is not sufficient to inspire it with 
life and beauty and power. A work of art that is 
worthy of the name should bear no traceof sex. We 
do not need to ask whether man or woman painted 
Rosa Bonheur’s cattle or wrote George Eliot’s novels ; 
they are their own excuse for being. And the women 
who claim for women the power to do artistic work 
equal to that of their brothers must be content to 
have that work judged by the same rules of criticism, 
and must demand justice only, unseasoned with 
mercy.”! 


Of the statue itself, we can only say that it is 
quite as good as that of Mr. Lincoln in Union 
Square, New York. If that is not praise, what 
is it? In fact, we are disposed to affirm that it 
is equal to the wick of the tall marble candle 
that stands in front of the City Hall in Wash- 
ington. Has the Martyr no surviving friends ? 
Can a dead man sue for libel? 








“AN ENGLISHMAN,” writing in the Anglo- 
American Times, observes, in regard to the 
President’s fanatical and almost indecent advo- 
cacy of the annexation of Santo Domingo: 

‘““Were I an enemy of the United States, I should 
rejoice, as the London Times did rejoice when it was 
thought the scheme was about to be carried out, to 
see such an annexation, because I should know it 
would be a permanent open sore in their side. To an 
unbiased observer it appears clearly that the bene- 
fits predicted from it are problematical, and might 
equally be gained by an alliance, whilst the obvious 
danger and probable losses might so be avoided.” 





BROAD-GAUGE railways are becoming obsolete. 
Economy and many other considerations favor 
a narrow gauge. The question has lately been 
engaging the attention of England and India. 
The existing standard gauge in India is 5 feet 
6 inches; but it was considered that with a 
narrower gauge the requirements of the 
country might be equally well met, and at a 
less cost per mile. The subject was accordingly 
referred to a committee, consisting of Colonels 
Dickens and Strachey, and Messrs. Fowler and 
Rendel. The result of their inquiries has been 
the submission of two reports, the one by Mr. 
Fowler, wherein a 3 feet 6 inches gauge is 
recommended, and the other by the remaining 
members of the committee, who advocate a 
gauge of only 2 feet 9 inches. Experiments 
will deeide which is the best. 








HrramM Powers has bought a beautiful villa in 
Rome, on a little hill beyond the Porta Romana, 
and his son and-daughfer live near him. He is 
one of the most industrious of our artists at 
Rome, and has now almost ready to give to the 
public his statue of ‘Eve After the Fall,” one 
of the best of his many good works. 








A very important discovery of silver is re- 
ported from Copiapo, in Chile, which has a 
large silver district. El Carmen Mine is now 
producing 16.000 mares of silver per month ; 
that is, 128,000 ounces, worth about $160,000, 








In the enumeration of public records it is 
useful to state that the Public Records of the 
Colony of Connecticut, from 1706 to 1717, have 
now been published at Hartford, by order of 
the Legislature of the State. 








Witu a view to promote newspaper produc- 
tion, the Government of Peru has issued a de- 
cree exempting printers from service in the 
National Guard. 








FINE ARTS. 


A verY clever picture is on exhibition at a 
window in Broadway, near 23d street, named 
“The Political Belisarius.” The painter is C. 
Rosenberg, and it displays a striking amount of 
dramatic ability, although we suspect he was 
indebted for the idea to Mayor Hall, to whose 
order the subject was painted by him. It re- 
presents a‘country polling-booth, outside of 
which a very prominent political editor is 
seated, extending his hat, begging for votes. 
This personality is the reason why we suspect 
that the main idea could scarcely have origi- 
nated with the artist. He has, however, carried 
it out, thoroughly well, and exhibits a power of 
drawing character which we had not previously 
found he possessed.. The head of the negro, 
the village dandy, the Irish touter for votes, and 
the female politician, are thoroughly expressive. 
Indeed, there is scarcely a head in the compo- 
sition which is not thoroughly satisfactory. In 
point of color it is very good, while as a com- 
position it is masterly, and in much of the 
drawing, recalls two or three works of some- 





| ties. 


thing the same class by the great English | 
It will well repay a | 


historical painter Haydon. 
pause before it by our picture-lovers and 
artistic patrons when on their way up-town. 








BALZAC. 
BALZAC was apparently himself almost inca- 
pable of distinguishing his dreams from reali- 
Great wits, we know, are allied to mad- 


| Ness; and the boundaries seem in his case to 


| have been most shadowy and indistinct. 








out stint. 


In- 
deed, if the anecdotes reported of him be ac- 
curate—some of them are doubtless rather 


overcharged—he must have lived almost in a | 


example, is a characteristic story. 
ited for some years a house called “les Jardies,” 
in the neighborhood of Paris. He had a diffi- 
culty in providing material furniture, owing to 
certain debts, which, as some skeptics insin- 
uated, were themselves a vast mystification. 
He habitually ascribed his poverty to a certain 
“deficit Kessner,” a loss which reposed on 
some trifling foundation of facts, but which 
assumed monstrous proportions in his imagina- 
tion, and recurred perpetually as the supposed 
cause of his poverty. In sober reality, how- 
ever, he was poor, and found compensation in 
creating a vast credit, as imaginary as his lia- 
bilities. Upon that bank he could draw with- 
He therefore inscribed in one place 
upon the bare walls of his house, ‘Ici un 
revetment de marbre de Paros ;” in another, 
“Ici un plafond peint par Eugéne Delacroix ;” 
in a third, “Ici des portes, fagon Trianon ;” 
and, in short, reveled in gorgeous decorations 
made of the same materials as the dishes of 
the Barmecides’ feast. A minor source of 
wealth was the single walnut-tree, which really 
grew in his gardens, and which increased his 
dream-revenue by $300 a year. This extraordi- 
nary result was due, not to any merit in 
the nuts, but to an ancient and imaginary 
custom of the village which compelled the 
inhabitants to deposit round its foot a material 
defined by Victor Hugo as “du guano moins 
les oiseaux.” The most singular story, how- 
ever, and which we presume is to be received 
with a certain reserve, tells how he roused two 
of his intimate friends at two o’clock one 
morning, and urged them to start for India 
without an hour’s delay. The cause of this 
journey was that a certain German historian 
had presented Balzac with a seal, valued by 
the thoughtless at the sum of six sous, The 
ring, however, had a singular history in Bal- 
zac’s dreamland. It was impressed with the 
seal of the prophet, and had been stolen by the 
English from the great Mogul. Balzac had or 
had not been informed by the Turkish ambas- 


sador that the potentate would repurchase it | 


with tons of gold and diamonds, and was be- 
nevolent enough to propose that his friends 
should share in the stores which would exceed 
the dreams of Aladdin. 








PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS. 


Inside Paris.—Scenes in the Bois 
Boulogne. 

The destruction of those beautiful groves in the 
Bois de Boulogne and other public pleasure-grounds, 
which have been cut down either to clear the space, 
for military reasons, in front of the ramparts, or to 
provide fuel for the distressed townsfolk, was men- 
tioned in our last. The Bois de Boulogne cannot for 
many years to come, even though wealth and fashion 
return to Paris, be restored to its former condition. 


France,—Public and Private Carriages 
Used as Ambulances Outside Paris. 

The late sorties from the beleaguered capital, being 
accompanied by a fearful loss of life, made it neces- 
sary to devote to sanitary purposes all available 
vehicles, The roads, consequently, in the vicinity of 
Paris, were filled with a procession of strange wagons, 
strong carts, delicate cowpés, and jaunty phaetons, all 
doing good service by affording means of transporta- 
tion to the wounded. Public conveyances, corpora- 
tion vehicles, and private carriages, were impressed 
into this humane use—the patrioticcitizens shut within 
the walls being determined to give every assistance 
to the troops without. 


Spain.— Recovering Treasure from the 
Spanish Galleons Sunk in the Bay of 
Vigo. 

About a year ago a company was formed in France 
for the purpose of attempting the recovery of the 
treasure lost in a convoy of Spanish galleons during 
the War of the Spanish Succession. The vessels had 
sailed from India laden with an immense sum of 
money in gold and silver, and a valuable invoice of 
merchandise. They were detected by the enemy, and 
forced into the Bay of Vigo, where they were scuttled 
by their officers when there was no chance of escape. 
The French Society at first met with ill success, but, 
by adopting the use of the electric light and improved 
machinery, the work progressed very favorably. 


France.—Prussian Sailors at Versailles— 
French Prisoners on the March, 

When the severity of the weather rendered naval 
operations on the Baltic impracticable, the Prussian 
Government ordered a large portion of the sailors 
there employed to hasten to the assistance of the 
army beleaguering Paris. Upon their arrival at the 
Prussian headquarters, Versailles, these tars were 
cordially received by their military con/réres, who 
entertained them with enthusiastic accounts of their 
victorious campaign, The detached sailors were 
equipped as infantry, and with their new accoutre- 
ments made a very odd appearance. 

The road between Orléans and Etampes was a 
dreary route for the French prisoners to take, after their 
unfortunate engagement in the vicinity of the former 
place. Besides the tramp through the snow, the sol- 
diers were in a most wretched plight—half-starved, 
worn out by fatigue, and very scantily clothed. The 
Turco marched side by side with the Garde Mobile 
and Nationale; rich and poor jostled each other on 
the distressing march. 

Inside Paris.—_Waiting for Coke—Making 
Charcoal, 

The want of fuel experienced in Paris during the 
siege was almost as severe a privation as that of 
proper food. Astore of coke on the premises of the 


de 


This, for | 
He inhab- | 





gas company, at the Barriére d’Italy, was periodicaliy 
distributed in small rations, by order of the Govern- 
ment, to the poorer classes of the people. Men, 
women and children, assembling in great numbers at 
an early hour of the morning, with their baskets, bags 
or scuttles, all too large for the slender portion to be 
allowed, might be seen awaiting the opening of 
the office-doors. There was very little wood left to 
burn, and its high price confined its domestic use to 
the richer classes. 

Many of the trees in the Bois de Boulogne, the Bois 
de Vincennes, and the Boulevards, were cut down for 
fuel and fortification purposes, and the people still 
suffered for the means of obtaining necessary warmth. 
To relieve this, the Government gave orders for char- 
coal to be made in the two former places. In the 
background of our illustration, showing the Bois de 
Boulogne, a portion of the woods is seen not yet 
felled, from behind which rises the fortress of Mont 
Valérien ; nearer to the front is one of those café- 
chalets which in summer-time used to be thronged 
with promenaders. The men are seen on 
the different branches of the work, while one of the 
number is engaged in preparing dinner for his com- 
rades. 








MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC, 


Mr. Warter Montcomery returns to Eng- 
land on the 15th. 


Mr. E. Eppy will shortly commence an 
engagement at Wood’s Museum, New York. 


Mur. Cerrmve Montananp, late of the 


| Grand Opera House, New York, sailed for France 


February 7th. 


Poor Rose Bell, who is impressed upon 
our memory as Droghan in “‘ Genevieve,” died lately 
in London from consumption. 


Lorra has just treated the citizens of New 
Orleans, La., to performances of her new drama, 
‘** Hearts’ Ease,’’ and the “ Little Detective.” 


Tue grand concert of the New York 
Church Music Association comes off February 21st, at 
oe Hall. There have been three public re- 


Miss KEENE continues to act at Lina Ed- 
win’s Theatre, in “Hunted Down,” and no one who 
cares for dramatic art should fail to see her powerful 
and tender personation of Mary Leigh. 


Miss Lina Epwiy and her burlesque com- 
pany—from Lina Edwin’s Theatre, in this city—are 
acting in ‘Little Jack Sheppard,” at the Holliday 
Street Theatre, Baltimore, where they are creating 
great merriment. 


Mr. Cwartes Fecuter opened the new 
Opera House, at Pittsburgh, Pa., January 30th, with 
‘Ruy Blas,” assisted by Mr. and Miss Leclercq. On 





the even followin; r. Fechter appeared in the 
“ Lady ~p Ame a 7 


Lovers of a splendid voice and cultivated 
method are always glad of an item about Parepa- 
Rosa. We have one of extraordinary interest. She, 
with her talented husband, Carl R will return to 
this country next autumn, with an English Opera 
troupe of great completeness and power. 


In the years agone, “ Fritz” Emmet was 
drummer-boy of the ‘‘ Young America Silver Band, 
of St. Louis,” and at that time some admirers ordered 
for him a drum of solid silver. They have just given 
it to him, at the conclusion of a success: “ Fritz” 
engagement. 


Messrs. JARRETT & Pater are already 
making preparations for the Shakespearean revival 
which is to follow the “ Black Crook.” ‘ King 
Richard III.” is to be the initial piece, with Mr. 
James Bennett, of England, and Miss Pauline Mark- 
ham, in the leading réles. 


Mr. Grorcrt L. Fox appeared, February 
6th, for the first time, as the Cardinal, in the burlesque 
“G, L. Richelieu,” at the Olympic Theatre, New 
York. His imitations, in voice, gesture and dress, of 
Edwin Booth, were strikingly clever, and his satirical 
allusions to events of current interest elicited the 
heartiest laughter. 


Two gentlemen of the dramatic profession 
have contributed pain to the exhibition at the 
Union League, Philadelphia. Mr..Mackey, first “Old 
Man” of the Arch Street Theatre in that city, and his 
comrade, Robert , comedian and farce-writer. 
They are pupils, in their art capacity, of Mr. Edward 
Moran, the marine painter. 


AppITIoNs are being made weekly to the 
“ Black Crook,’? at Niblo’s Theatre, which tend to 
keep up the interest in this remarkable spectacular 
display. The new ballet called the ‘‘ Demons’ Revel,’ 
in which there are many beautiful dan move- 
ments, wins deserved applause, as do also the danc- 
ing feats of the Rizarelli brothers. The “ Black 
= ” is to be transferred to Philadelphia early in 

Pp 


Miss Lucy Rwusuton continues her repre- 
sentations of “‘ Red Hands,” at Wood’s Museum, New 
York. The drama possesses many strong situations 
and two sensational effects : one, that of a boat con- 
taining the daughter of the heroine about to be 
dashed to pieces over a cataract ; the other, the fall of 
an old staircase, which precipitates the villain of the 
piece, the instant he sets foot upon it, into a yawning 
pit many feet beneath. 


Aw interesting relie of Beethoven has just 
come to light inGermany. It is the soaromtae of a 
concert at which Beethoven made his first appear- 
ance, and is as follows: ‘On the 26th day of March, 
1778, the Court tenor of the Elector of Cologne (the 
aforesaid Court tenor being Beethoven’s father) will 
present to the public, at the Musical Academy, two 
of his scholars—Mlle. Averdone and his own son of 
six years. Mlle. A. will sing several fine airs, and 
the younger pupil will perform a variety of concertos 
and trios on the piano.” Beethoven was, at that 
time, really about eight years of age, having been 
born in 1770; but his father found it convenient to 
exaggerate his remarkable precocity by representing 
him to be younger than he really was. 


Every sen’night “he Black Crook,” at 
Niblo’s, takes some new turn, The features for the 
week ending February 11th were the legs in a ballet— 
very red and diabolical when the calcium was turned 
on through the sheet of red gelatine—called “‘ Pas des 
Démons.” We ought not to pass this performance 
without paying in our tribute to one of the best- 
natured and careful artists on our stage, Miss Mark- 
ham. It is her charm that she is always looking out 
for some new pleasure for her patrons—now a new 
song, now a fresher and brighter drapery. We look 
forward with pleasure to the future appearance of 
this elegant and intelligent woman in legitimate mu- 
sical comedy, for which she will be well fitted when 
her present assiduous studies are a little more ad- 
vanced. Her diction and manner are already admi- 
rable, and elevate her sensational parts to a rank of 
purer art. We shall herald her appearance in drama 
with respect and pleasure, however sorry to see those 
Phidian limbs vailed in conventional costumes. The 
other special attractions of the “Crook” appear to 
have taken an eternal lease of public favor. e wild 
and ful diablerie of the Majiltons perpetually 
renews its spell, and the young skaters are as reckless 








ee and deserve to move on patines of bright 
gold. 
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The Pictorial Spirit of the [Illustrated European Press.—sm Paucepine Pacz, 
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SUBMARINE WORK ON SPANISH GALLEONS IN THE BAY OF VIGO.——USE OF THE ELECTRIC LIGHT FOR 
ENVIRONS. NIGHT LABOR. 
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j FRANCE.—ABRIVAL OF PRUSSIAN SAILORS AT VERSAILLES, TO BE EQUIPPED AS INFANTRY, AND INSIDE PARIS.—CHARCOAL MAKING, BY ORDER OF THR REPUBLICAN GOVERNMENT, IN THE WOODS 
i EMPLOYED IN THE SIEGE OF PARIS. OF BOULOGNE.—SKETOH BY BALLOON POST, 
{ 











INSIDE PARIS.—WAITING FOR COKE AT BARRIERE DE L’ITALIE DURING THE SIEGE.—SKETCH BY FRANCE,—DREARY MARCH OF FRENCH PRISONERS TO ETAMPES FROM ORLEANS, AFTER THE 
BALLOON POST. BATTLE. 
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WINTER LIFE AMONG THE WRECKERS,—CROSSING MORICHES BAY, LONG ISLAND, N. ¥., WITH PROVISIONS FOR THE WORKERS ON THE GROUNDED BARK ‘‘ ROSINA.’’—FROM A SKETCH BY 


SOME LEGENDS, 
OF THE.NEW ENGLAND’ COAST. 


By Mrs. HARRIET Prescott SPOFFORD. 





(CONCLUDED.) 
VI. 
PORTSMOUTH) 


AN hour after leaving Newburyport, having 
crossed the Merrimack, no longer on the bridge 
that. Blondin refused to walk, the traveler is in 
Portsmouth, a town which, without possessing 
the vitality of Newburyport or the world-known 


traditions of Salem, is in some regards as inter- | 





FIRST PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, TRENTON, N. J. , 


REV. JOHN HALL, PASTOR.—SEE PAGE 395. 


esting as either. Few spots in the whole 
country can boast the primeval grandeur of 
which it was the possessor, and traces of 
which are still to be found both in place and 
people. Being the only seaport of an: inde- 
pendent State—for, before our present confed- 
eration, New Hampshire was a little Republic, 


governed by a President and two Houses of Con- | 


gress— much. home wealth naturally centred 
there, much foreign wealth and many dignitaries 
were drawn there ; and being a provincial cap- 
ital, for so long a time the home of Presidents 
and Governors, and afterward a garrisoned and 
naval place of the United States, its society has 
always been of the choicest description, and its 
homes and habits sumptuous. The greater part 
of the old families. have died out or have left 
the place, but many of their dwellings remain 
to tell of the degree of splendor which charac- 
terized not only their hospitality, but their 
common life, 

The town lies very prettily upon land between 
several creeks, just where the Piscataqua 
widens—to meet the sea three miles below— 
into a harbor of extraordinary but placid pictur- 
esqueness, Martin Pring was its first visitor, 
and after him John Smith, and it was originally 
part of the Mason and Gorges grant, although 
Mason bought.out Sir Ferdinando’s interest, 
built a great house, and established the settle- 
ment here himself, sending. from Dover an ex- 
ploring party to the White Mountains, or Crystal 
Hills, as they were then called, in the hope of 
adding diamond mines to his.possessions. In 
the first days the central part of the town was 
known as Strawberry Bank, and so many an 
aged resident still speaks of it; and by a singu- 
lar circumstance it happens that nearly all this 
portion of Portsmouth, containing public build- 
ings, banks, offices, stores and dwellings, is 
owned in fee by the old North Church, being 
some twelve acres in the centre of the city, to- 
gether with thirty-eight acres through which 
runs the Islington Road, all of it constituting 
glebe land leased to the present holders for 











JOSEPH BECKER. 


nine hundred and ninety-nine years, and at the 
expiration of that little term to fall back with 
all its improvements into the hands of the 
Church, if the Church be stillin existence—a 
prospective wealth bearing favorable compari- 
son with the present wealth of Trinity Church 
in New York. 

The place still does a very fair business for 
one of its size, Portsmouth lawns and hosiery be- 
ing known the country over, and its principal 


rope-walk furnishing nearly all the rigging of | 
Many of | 
the well-shaded streets are paved, and there | 


the Maine and Massachusetts marine. 


are library and athenxum, fine schools and 
churches; among the latter, St. John’s, suc- 
ceeding that to which Caroline, the Queen of 
George the Second, gave altar and pulpit books, 
communion service, chancel furniture and a 
silver christening-basin—a stately and interest- 
ing edifice, with its mural tablets and the 


porphyry font taken at the capture of an African | 


city. “4 

Although ‘Portsmouth probably shared the 
prevailing sentiment of New England to some 
extent, she was never thoroughly Puritan, 
having been planted more for mercantile than 
religious ends, and she is still a young settle- 


LEGEND OF 


NOW GOVERNOR WENTWORTH FOUND HIS BRIDE, THE LOVELY FRANCES ATKINSON—“ HANGING OUT MANY 
A SIGNAL FROM HER WINDOW FOR THE GOVERNOR TO READ ACROSS THE OPEN SPACE BETWEEN THEIR 


DWELLINGS.” 








—SEE PAGE 395. 


ment when we read of the profane game of | sprung of Chaunceyde Chauncey, from Chauncey 
shovel-board being openly played there, and | near Amiens in France, who entered England 
the character of its banqueting and merrymak- | with the Conqueror ; their head in this country 
| ing has at all times more of the Cavalier than | could trace his noble descent back to Charle- 
the Roundhead. In 1711 she builtan almshouse | magne, and back to Egbert in the year 800, 
at an expense of nearly four thousand pounds, | lineage not excelled by Queen Victoria’s own. 
a thing contrary to the genius of all Puritanism; | There were the families of Pepperrell and Went- 
and to the honor of Portsmouth be it known | worth, baroneted for illustrious deeds; and 
that this was not only the first almshouse in | there are to be found the first mention of the 
| this country, but in the whole civilized world. old names of Langdon, Frost, Newmarch, Cush- 
It was in Portsmouth, too, that there was made | ing, Sheafe, Penhallow, names which revive 
perhaps the earliest attack on African slavery, | the traditions of a magnificent hospitality. 
by a decision of the local court that it was a | Here was born Tobias Lear, the friend and 
| thing not to be tolerated, although, having | secretary of Washington, and his house re- 
| eased their consciences by the declaration and | mains to-day full of mementoes of his chief; 
| the law—a famous habit not confined to Ports- | there lived John Langdon, first President of the 
| mouth—the good people went on keeping such | 
| 





property in slaves as they chose. 

The rank of the early population there was of 
a much higher social type than could be found 
in other settlements. There were the Parkers, 
the gravestone of whose ancestress was re- 
cently uncovered, Lady Zerviah Stanley, who 
made a love-match and escaped to this country 
| from the wrath of her father, the Earl of Derby. 
There are the Chaunceys, immigrants here | 
through the persecutions of Archbishop Laud, 





. 
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United States Senate; the handsome face of 
Madame Scott, the widow of John Hancock, has 
many a time looked out of that window ; there 
stands the house in which successively lived 
Jeremiah Mason and Daniel Webster ; there the 
handsome dwelling of Levi Woodbury, and 
there were born the Blunts, whose charts to- 
day define the courses of all modern com- 
merce. 

Many other mansions of note are still stand- 
ing. Here on the corner of Daniel and Chapel 
streets, with its gambrel-roof and luthern- 
lights, is the old Warner House, the first brick 
house of the place, and whose material was 
brought from Holland; there are still preserved 
in it the gigantic pair of elk-horns presented to 
the head of the house by the Indians with whom 
he traded, and who, out of their skillfully- 
painted portraits, still look down at the guest 
who mounts the staircase ; there are paintings 
by Copley hanging in another place within, and 
on repapering its hall, a few years since, four 
coatings of paper being removed, a full-length 
likeness of Governor Phipps on bis charger was 
discovered, together with other life-sized fres- 
coes, of more or less yalue, of whose existence 
people of eighty years had never heard; this 
house ought to be as secure from the fires of 
Heaven as a person vaccinated by Jenner ought 
to be from disease, for it has a lightning-rod 
put up under Dr. Franklin’s personal inspec- 
tion, and the first one used in the State. Fire 
has destroyed the spacious house where, a hun- 
dred years ago, in the midst of guests assem- 
bled with all the illumination and cheer of the 
times, the beautiful Miss Sheafe sat in her 
bridal-dress waiting for the bridegroom who 
never came, but who left his great wealth, his 
love, and his good name, left his bride to her 
destiny of alternating doubt and terror, and 
disappeared out of the world for ever. This 
same fire, or another, has left no mark of the 
house to which High Sheriff Parker once hur- 
ried so hungrily with Ruth Blay’s blood upon 
his hands—a young girl condemned for murder- 
ing her child, though afterward found to be in. 
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nocent, and her reprieve sent forward to arrive 
only two minutes too late, for she had been 
driven to the scaffold, clothed in silk and filling 
the air with her cries, and hurried out of life 
before the appointed hour because the sheriff 
feared lest his dinner should cool by waiting. 
But there still stands the old “‘ Earl of Halifax ” 


inn, shabby enough now, but once a place of | 


Tory revelry and Rebel riot; a house that has 
had famous guests in its day, for, not to men- 
tion the platitude of Washington’s and Lafay- 
ette’s entertainment, here John Hancock had 
his headquarters, with Elbridge Gerry, Rut- 
ledge, and General Knox; here General Sulli- 
van, President of New Hampshire, convened 
his council; and here, something later, Louis 
Philippe and his two brothers of Orléans were 
cared for. On an island in the harbor, whence 
is seen the wide view of fort and field and light- 
house, and the sea stretching away till the Isles 
of Shoals and Agamenticus lie in the horizon 
like clouds, stands the old Prescott mansion, 
where the Legislature was wont to be enter- 
tained, but whose wide-doored hospitality has 
given place to that of the State, since it is now 
another almshouse. In Kittery, a sort of sub- 
urb of Portsmouth, the garrison-house, two 
hundred years old, is still shown, and Sir Wil- 
liam Pepperrell’s residence by the water, with 
its once deer-stocked park and avenues of 
mighty elms; and, on the other side of the 
river, in Little Harbor, two miles from the 
business centre, the old house erected by Gov- 
ernor Benning Wentworth, but now passed out 
of the hands of his family, remains to delight 
the antiquary. This house, built around three 
sides of a square, though only two stories in 
height, contains fifty-two rooms, and looks like 
an agglomeration of buildings of various dates 
and styles ; in its cellars a troop of horse could 
be accommodated in time of danger, and here 
are still kept in order the council-chamber and 
the billiard-room, with the spinet and buffet 
and gun-rack of their time, and the halls, fin- 
ished in oak and exquisitely carved with the 
year’s work of a chisel, are lined with ancient 
portraits. Here lived and kept a famous table 
the old Governor Benning Wentworth, as head- 
strong and self-willed and passionate as any 
Wentworth of them all. It is told of him that, 
when long past his sixtieth year, he lost what 
was left of his heart to pretty Patty Hilton, his 
maid-servant ; and, assembling a great dinner- 





party round his board, with the Rev. Arthur | 


Brown, when the walnuts and the wine were 
on, he rung for Patty, who came and stood 
blushingly beside him, and then, as Governor 
of New Hampshire, he commanded the clergy- 
man, who had hesitated at his request as a pri- 
vate gentleman, to marry him; and Patty 
straightway became Lady Wentworth, in the 
parlance of the day, and carried things with a 
high hand ever afterward, until, the old Gov- 


| She had her valiant part in all the old French 


| 


| 


nor did it seem practicable to keep the vessel | 
on full expense while a messenger was sent | 
home for it; but vpon condition of leaving 


| hostages he was suffered to sail away, young 


Bennett and a friend remaining. The terms 
were carefully impressed on Captain Leigh’s | 
memory: so many days and it would be time 
for the money—till then the hostages were to | 
be well treated; the money not forthcoming, 
the hostages were to be imprisoned on bread | 
and water; so many days more, and they were 
to be left unfed till they starved to death. Cap- 
tain Leigh, to whom Bennett was dear as a 
son, crowded on all sail for home, arrived, 
told his story, and, on sacred promise that the | 
money should instantly be paid, delivered the | 
ship that still belonged to her captors into the 
hands of Captain Samuel Cutts, and waited | 
breathlessly for the promise to be kept. Mean- 
while the friend of Bennett had escaped, Ben- 
nett himself trusting so in his master’s faith 
that he refused to go. Captain Leigh waited 
silently a while, but, seeing no prospect of the 
ransom’s being paid, he began to urge the | 
matter—precious time was passing; then Ben- | 
nett’s parents urged, and were assured that 
the money had been sent. But when, if the 
money had been sent, it was time for Bennett’s | 
return and yet he did not come, anxiety 
mounted again to fever-heat ; there were agon- | 
ized prayers offered in church by the parents, | 
and Captain Leigh heard them ringing in his | 
ears ; he could think of nothing else ; he knew | 
the gradations of the cruel days apportioned 
to Bennett: on such a day he went into soli- | 
tary confinement ; on such a day he was de- | 
prived of food ; on such a day he must have | 
ceased to live. When that day came, Bennett 
had truly undergone all his sentence and was 
dead, and Captain Leigh was mad. 
But all the traditions of splendor are not | 
confined to the gentility of Portsmouth. A | 
colored man, steward of a ship sailing from the | 
Piscataqua, went into loftier society than many | 
of his betters ever saw. He was in a Russian | 
port, during a review held by the Emperor in 
person, and went on shore, only to attract as 
much attention as the Emperor himself, for a 
black skin was rarer than black diamonds 
there. The next day officials came on board 
the ship, to learn if the black man’s services 
could be had for the imperial family, and the 
fortunate fellow left his smoky caboose, hard 
fare and half-contemptuous companions, to 
become an object of admiration behind an Em- 
peror’s chair; and, being allowed to return to 
Portsmouth for his wife and children, had the 
satisfaction of parading his gold-laced grandeur 
before the humbler citizens to his heart’s con- | 
tent. 
It is not only in legends of the elegancies of | 
colonial life, however, that Portsmouth is rich. 








| 
| 
| 





ernor dying, she married Colonel Michael Went- | and Indian wars, and the only ship-of-the-line 
worth, who ran through the property and then | owned, by the Continental Government was 
killed himself, leaving the legacy of his last | here constructed, on Badger’s Island, where a 
| hundred ships had been built before. Congress 


words: ‘*I have had my cake, and ate it.” 
These Wentworths were a powerful and hot- 
blooded race—nothing but the rigor of the law 
ever stood between them and a purpose ; their 
talent made New Hampshire a power, and for 
sixty years they furnished her with Governors. 
On Pleasant street, at the head of Washington, 
is still to be found the house of Governor John 
Wentworth, a successor of Benning ; old as it 
is, the plush upon its walls is as fresh as newly- 
pressed velvet, and valuable portraits of the 
Governors and their kin a few years since still 
hung upon them. Into this house, with its 
pleasant garden running down to the river, 
once came a bride under circumstances that 
the customs of to-day would cause us to con- 
sider peculiar. It was Frances Deering, the 
pet and darling of old Sam Wentworth of 
Boston, and for whom the pretty villages of 
Francestown and Deering were named. When 
very young, she was in love with her cousin 
John, who, on leaving Harvard, went to Eng- 
land, no positive pledge of marriage passing 
between them ; as he delayed there some years, 
before his return she had married another 
cousin, Theodore Atkinson by name. Some 
years subsequently to their marriage, and after 
a lingering illness, Theodore died. But John 
had, in the meantime, returned, clothed with 
honor and with the regalia of Governor, and, 
finding his cousin a woman of far lovelier ap- 
pearance than even her lovely youth had pro- 
mised, had not hesitated to pay her his devoirs, 
which, the gossips said, she had not hesitated 
to accept, hanging out many a signal from her 
window for the Governor to read across the 
open space between their dwellings. On one 
day Theodore breathed his last. His burial 
took place on the following Wednesday; by 
the Governor’s order all the bells in town were 
tolled, flags were hung at half-mast, and minute- 
guns were fired from the fort and from the 
ships-of-war in the harbor. On Sunday the 
weeping widow, clad in crapes, listened in 
church to the funeral eulogies; on Monday 
her affliction was mitigated ; on Tuesday all 
the fingers of all the seamstresses of the country 
roundabout were flying ; and on the next Sun- 
day, in the white satins and jewels and far- 
dingales of a bride, she walked up the aisle the 
wife of Governor Wentworth. When the Revo- 
lution came, the Governor, a Tory, had to fly ; 
but his wife’s beauty’won favor at the Court, 
she was appointed a lady-in-waiting there, and 
her husband was rewarded for his loyalty to 
the Crown by the governorship of Nova Scotia, 
where he held his state till death humble it. 
Portsmouth, it may be seen, abounds in such 
traditions as these of the Wentworths. Of 
another sort is the story of Captain Samuel 
Cutts. He had sent out his vessel to the Span- 
ish coasts, and his clerk, young William Ben- 
nett, who had been reared in his counting-room, 
and who, after the old-fashioned way, made 
his master’s interests his own, went supercargo ; 
the vessel fell among thieves, but thieves who 
consented to restore their booty upon receipt 
of several thousand dollars, a sum of much less 
value than the vessel and cargo. Captain 
Leigh, of course, had not the money with him, 





| heard of the progress the ship was making, 


. Magnifique. 


having in 1776 ordered her agents to procure, 
among others, three seventy-four-gun ships, | 
the America was begun, being the heaviest 
ship that had ever been laid down on the conti- 
nent. Little was done about her, though, till 
nearly three years aftéward, when John Paul 
Jones was ordered to command her. Jones 
came to Portsmouth, found the ship only a 
skeleton, and, without material or money and 
in the face of countless obstacles, pushed for- 
ward her construction, though declaring it the 
most tedious and distasteful service he was 
ever charged with. As soon as the British 


they devised a thousand plans to destroy her, 
intelligence of which was constantly furnished 
to Jones, in cipher; and at last, on an alarm 
sent by General Washington himself, failing to 
obtain a guard from New Hampshire, he pre- 
vailed upon the carpenters to keep watch by 
night, and paid them from his own purse; and 
they were otherwise rewarded by the sight of 
large whaleboats stealing into the river on 
mutiied oars, and creeping, with their armed 
companies, up and down by the America, without 
daring to board her. At the birth of the 
French Dauphin, Jones mounted artillery in 
the ship, decorated her with the flags of ail na- 
tions, fired salutes, gave a great entertainment 
on board, and after dark illuminated her from 
truck to keelson, kept up a feu de joie till mid- 
night, and on the anniversary of Independence 
repeated his rejoicings. The America was su- 
perbly built—both siern and bows made so 
strong that the men might always be under 
cover. Her sculpture, also, is said to have 
been of a noble order: America, at the head, 
crowned with laurels, one arm raised to heaven, 
and the other supporting a buckler with thirteen 
silver stars on a blue ground, while the rest 
of the person was enveloped in the smoke of 
war. Other large figures in melief were at the 
stern and elsewhere, representing Tyranny 
and Oppression, Neptune, and Mars, and Wis- 
dom surrounded by the lightnings. Jones, 
however, was destined never to command this 
ship on which he had lavished so much. The 
Magnifique, a seventy-four-gun ship of the 
French, having just been wrecked in Boston 
Harbor, Congress magnanimously presented to 
France the only ship-of-the-line in the American 
possession, and for the tenth time Jones was 
deprived of acommand. Nevertheless, he com- 
pleted the ship, and at last launched her ; the, 
launching being no easy task in that little bay, 
with the bluff of the opposite shore but a hun- 
dréd fathoms distant, and ledges of rock and 
conflicting currents everywhere between. But, 
letting her slide precisely at high water, drop- 
ping the bow anchors and slipping the cable 
fastened to the ground on the island, at a sig- 
nal she was off and afloat in safe water, and 
given over to the late commander of the 
It was not long, though, before 


the British captured her—admiring her struc- 
ture and ornament so much, that they added to 
her carvings the crest of the Prince of Wales, 
and considered her peerless in all their navy. 








During the last war with England she did ser- 


vice against her builders, and is still afloat, a 
fifty-gun ship of the Queen’s, ‘‘ an honor,” says 
Mr. Brewster in his Rambles, ‘‘to Piscataqua 
shipwrights and to our coast oak.” 








MY TOY. 


I MADE the plaything myself, you see, 
I lim’ned it in colors fair, 

I gave to the eye its loving depth, 
I smoothed its sheeny hair 


All for the sake of a false sweet word, 
By the light of a smile repaid, 

I decked my idol in beautiful guise, 
And knelt at the shrine I had made. 


My tranquil days, my dreamless nights, 
I laid at my darling’s feet ; 

I said no other hand was strong, 
No other voice was sweet. 


The old beliefs, the world’s set laws, 
I broke them one by one, 

And turned to my false god’s smile to praise 
The ruin I had done. 


Slowly, and surely, and fatally 
The glory dimmed away ; 

I knew my dream was nothingness, 
I knew my gold was clay. 


Yet half in love, despairing half, 
To the altar-steps I clung, 

Who else but I Knew what costly freight 
To our frail cable hung? 


But the clasping hands grew tired out. 


‘Gent don’t seem to know very particular 
what he wants,” said the conductor, and banged 
to the door, 

I was much confused. 


- * * + * 


Somebody got out. She moved a little neare) 
the door. Two or three people gave their fares 
and I did mine. 

It was she who held out her hand for it in a 
little gray kid glove (six and half a quarter, | 
should think). 

I trembled as our fingers met 

* o * 


’ 


* * 

“It’s that confounded cuss in the gig lamps 
again,” said the conductor, “he’s dropped a 
greenback in the straw.” 

It was not strictly the fact. It was she who 
had dropped it; but then how could I allow 
her to suffer upon my account ? 

It was entirely her clumsiness. 

My manners are celebrated. I took the blame 
upon myself, and apologized to her, and dived 
after the missing bill. 

She dived also, and our heads met with a 
bump. 

* * * 

All the people had got out. 
No, she remained. 

I moved down the seat, and again sat oppo- 
site to her; and on taking my seat, my foot 
pressed upon something. 

She raised her eyes. Had I trodden upon her 
foot ? 

“*T beg your pardon,” I said. 

‘*T beg yours,” she said. 

“T was afraid,” said I. 

‘**T don’t understand, sir,” said she. 


* « 
All, did I say? 





The jar, the chill, the strain! 
No love could smooth—no faith could mend. 
The last strand snapped in twain, 


Free, free, and, oh, so lonely, | 
By the empty shrine I stand, 

And pity my own unglamoured sigkt, 
And pity my bleeding hand. | 


For, oh, with awakened power they ache, | 
The eyes that too clearly see, | 
And I think the scars on the fingers left | 


Will never be healed for me, | 








AN EPISODE 
FROM THE PRIVATE LIFE OF A VERY 
SHORT-SIGHTED GENTLEMAN. 


CHAPTER I.—IN A WRONG STREET-CAR. 
I am awfully short-sighted. Without my spec- 


| tacles Iam nowhere. With them Iam a gentle- | 


man, with a small independency, and. I live | 
in Fourteenth street, not far from the Long 
Bridge, Washington. | 

I had been having a cup of tea and a sand- | 
wich, which is my usual form of lunch, at | 
Welcker’s, and I fancied I saw my car coming. 

The worst of it was, though, it wasn’t my car, 
only I hadn’t got my glasses ready, so I ran 
after it and clambered in, and found out my | 


| mistake a hundred yards further on, on reading 


the table of fares, and scrambled out again, and | 
had a deuce of a row with the conductor, and | 
paid six cents for my mistake. 

I wanted to go to D street, to a private dog | 
show, where a friend of mine had a terrier of 
some sort or other exhibiting. 

Iam net much of a traveler under ordinary | 
circumstances, but this was a particular friend | 
of mine; and I had given him my solemn 
promise, alive or dead, I’d go and see No. 6 | 
(which was his terrier) at the show. | 

Here came the right car at last. 

‘Get inside,” said the conductor. 

“ All right,” said I, with a bland smile. 

“ All right,” he repeated, shutting a part of 
my wardrobe in with a bang with the door. 

“Stop,” I cried. 

“What is it ?” 

‘My coat-tail.” 

‘‘Confounded pack of old women,” said the 
conductor, as he released me and shouldered 
his way back to his place. 

There was no good in remonstrating, so I 
made the best of my way to a vacant place up 
the other end of the car, cannoning off the 
passengers on one side and the other, and 
settled down at last in the lap of a stout lady, 
who rejected me, with considerable indignation, 
into the centre of a waistcoat of a stout gentie- 
man opposite. 

Presently, having recovered somewhat from 
my confusion, I looked round to see who were 
my fellow-passengers. 

Ten of them were glaring at me more or less 
antagonistically. 

An eleventh, beneath long, sweeping lashes, 
gazed sympathetically upon my crimson face. 

The eleventh was a lady, young and beautiful, 
with a bonnet of the latest shape, and eyes of 
the most fashionable color. 

In these eyes was an expression of great 
tenderness, which perhaps confused me more 
than the ferocious regards of the other ten. 

She sat opposite to me, and we were placed 
in such a position, that, unless we stared over 
one another’s shoulders out of the window, we 
could stare only into one another’s faces—or 
drop our eyes. 

We didn’t drop our eyes, or stare over one 
another’s shoulders ; so the consequence was 
our eyes met several times, and we blushed 
amazingly. 

All at once she made a slight motion with her 
hand. 


I looked down, I had not been treading on 
her foot. It was a projecting band of iron in 
the floor, 

When she understood what had been tlhe 
nature of my mistake she giggled. 

* + » * * 


* Holloa !” “have you passed D 
street ?” 

“4 good long while ago,” said the con- 
ductor. 

There was a flippancy about the fellow’s 


tone. 


said I, 


| YJ told you D,” I said. 


“Very sorry, sir,” said he, with a slight 
| smile, 

* D—— you!” said I. 

Her eyes were upon me. I felt that I was 
| losing caste. Properly I ought to have silently 
| horsewhipped the fellow ; but then I hadn't 
| got a whip. Ought I to have borrowed one 
of the driver? 

‘You don’t go to the Treasury, then ?” said 
the lady. 

** Not exactly,” said the conductor. 

‘But I said Treasury when I got in,” she ob- 
served; ‘and I thought all the Green Lights 
went to the Treasury.” 

“Conductor,” said I, ‘*I shall take your 
number, and report you to the Company.” 

“ All right, Bill,” was his only observation ; 
and in another moment the green light had 
driven on, and I and the lady with the lashes 
were left alone in the middle of the road. 

**You wanted to go to the Treasury ?” I said. 

**T did,” she replied. 

“T am going your way,” said I, ‘ Will you 
permit me to accompany you for a mile or 
two ?” 

She permitted me, and we walked along 
side by side, 

Rapture ! 


CHAPTER II.—ON THE ROAD, 


IT was a good long way. 

We walked and talked. Then we walked 
rather more than we talked. : 

My remarks were, on the whole, spasmodic 
and desultory. 

Hers were monosyllabic. 

We touched lightly on the weather—upon 
dog-shows—upon Barnum’s baby-shows. Lt 
autre chose. 

She looked at me a good deal—generally un- 
der her lashes ; but, on reflection, perhaps she 
couldn’t have looked any other way. I could 
though, because I am naturally very fair, and 
don’t happen to have any lashes to speak of. 

We kept on walking. 

* * 

Twilight gathered round us, 

We kept on walking. 

The moon rose refulgent in the deep-blue 
firmament. 

* 


* * * 


alking. 
* 


* om 


We kept on w 
* * 

I began to get jolly tired. 

I think she did also. - 

Once I was saying something very touching. 

She yawned. 





CHAPTER III.—THE HOME OF THE LOVED ONE, 


Ir is really a confounded long way, even by 
the shortest cuts; and sometimes when you 
are not sure of your shortest cuts, it’s rather 
longer that way than the other. 

But we reached our destination at last. 

I rather think that some of the near cuts we 
took turned out rather badly. Toward the end 
neither of us said very much. 

I noticed that her boots creaked. 
not romantic in a woman, 

To divert my thoughts, I gazed upon the 
moon. 


This is 





I thought she wanted the car stopped, and I 
vigorously shouted ‘ Hi!” 

We drew up. 

“No, no, I didn’t mean that,” said the young 
lady. ’ 

 Holloa ! said the conductor, opening the | 
door. 2 

“Gentleman at the end wants to get out,” 
said another passenger. | 

“No, I don’t,” said I. 

“Why the deuce did you make me stop him 
then ?” said the passenger. 


How very beautiful a—or perhaps I should 
say the moon is. 

What a pity it is we cannot have a moon 
more frequently by daylight. 

But here we were at last. 
No. 3. 


Here we were at 
CHAPTER IV.-—ULYSSES. 
Upon the door-step of No. 3 stood a man, tall 
and long of whisker. 


‘¢ My brother,” she said. 
“Indeed,” said I. 
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‘“ What on earth can I say te him ?” she said. 

‘‘ How do you mean ?” 

‘¢ fe will think it so funny.” 

** What ?” 

“My bringing home a stranger.” 

“ To be sure. I did not think of that.” 

“ And I don’t even know your name.” 

‘¢ That’s easily remedied.” 

I felt in my waistcoat-pocket, where I keep 
my cards, and gave her one. 

The brother was staring at me very hard. I 


hate tall men, particularly if they have long | 


whiskers, 

‘* Ulysses !” she cried, and then whispered to 
him. 

He read the card with elevated eyebrows, 
then stared at me coldly. 

‘*Much obliged, I am sure, Mr. Snooks— 
much obliged, indeed !” 

Why on earth should he call me Snooks? 
My proper name is Dudley Wyatt Burgoyne. I 
didn’t like it, 

** Won't you come in? 
Seen Tom Jones lately? 
fellow, Tom Jones.” 

‘*Yes, I read a book about him once,” I said, 
sarcastically. 

She was making signs at me. 
dence did she mean ? 

Ulysses looked astonished. 

** You don’t seem to think so,” he said. 

She began winking and nodding furiously. 

** Oh, yes, he’s a first-rater !” I said, and fol- 
lowed her into the house, thinking Ulysses 
was probably cracked. 


How are the Joneses ? 
Very good sort of a 


What the 





CHAPTER V.— DON’T CALL ME SNOOKS,” 


In the passage she clasped my hand. 

‘*f am afraid, dear Mr, Snooks, that I have 
put you to a great deal of trouble.” 

** Before going any further -——” 

“Do step in.” 

‘+ Certainly.” 

“How good of you, Mr. Snooks.” 

“One moment ere we enter. Don’t call me 
Snooks.” 

Her eyes drooped. 
bled. 

‘* Our acquaintance has been so short. 
can I call you?” 

**My own name, to be sure.” 

Next moment we were in the presence of her 
mother and several friends. 

With great volubility she explained that she 
had been to tea at the Joneses’ in Arlington, 
and that she had met me there. 

She introduced me as Mr. Snooks. 

I took her on one side at all risks, and said: 
‘* What on earth makes you call me Snooks ?” 

In answer, she produced the card I had 
given her. 


She blushed. She trem- 


What 





SNOOKS, | 
LATE 
HIGGINBOTTOM & BUGGINS, 
Caterers, 
Pennsylvania Avenue. 


ines 





I was horror-stricken. I had given her the 
card of a shop where I had bought two lob- 
sters half-an-hour before I met her. 

“T beg pardon,” she said; ‘is it Higginbot- 
tom ? 

** Certainly not,” I replied, with warmth. 

‘*T beg pardon,” she said, blushing deeply ; 
“TJ ought to have known Mr. Buggins.” 

‘* Stick to Snooks, for heaven’s sake !” I said, 
m an agitated whisper, and wiped my clammy 
brow. 

** Anyhow, pretend you know the Joneses.” 

Why not? What didit all matter? I sheuld 
probably be kicked out before long; but what 
did it signify ? 

‘Pray make yourself at home, Mr, Snooks,” 
said the lady of the house. 

I said I would, and took a tureen of scallops 
which was handed to me. 

In my agitation I began eating them, instead 
of helping myself to some and passing them 
round. 

The company seemed much astonished. 





CHAPTER VI.—AN UNEXPECTED ARRIVAL, 


THE young lady had left the room for a few 
moments to take off her bonnet. 

Now she returned, greatly agitated. 

She approached me, and whispered a thrilling 
whisper. 

“T am ruined !” 

I replied, ‘Good gracious !” 

“*Sir,” she continued, ** your conduct is un- 
manly ; give me back my watch. I will gladly 
give you fifty dollars if you will restore it. 

But it was a present to me, and I would not lose 
it for the world.” 

I was dumbfounded, but, recovering my 
senses, moved toward the door. 

She resolutely barred my passage. 

“You shall not elude me,” she said. 

I was replying, when a loud ring came at the 
visitors’ bell. 

The servant entered, and announced Mr. 
Jones, from Arlington. 





CHAPTER VII.—EXPLANATION, 


THE company seemed to have been wonder- | 


ing what on earth we had been talking about. 


their attention. 

‘““Huw are. you, Jones?” said Ulysses; 
‘‘here’s Snooks ; you know him, I think ?” 

‘¢What Snooks ?” asked Jones. 

“ Snooks of Pennsylvania avenue.” 

“T don’t know this Snooks; : only know 
Mr. Snooks, late Higginbottom & Bug gins,” 

Suddenly I felt quite poorly. 

“This man is an impostor and « thief!" ex- 


robbed me of my watch.” 

‘“Not this watch, is it?” said Mr. 
“you left it at our place. 
came over in a cab to give it to you,” 
I turned upon them with tury, 


* Am I a thief?” 
‘* Goodness knows,” said Ulysses. 
I was speechless with indignation, 


in each arm, was drawn out, a gentleman who} 
had been walking frantically to and fro since 
the disaster at once !recognized them as his 
** Are you Snooks ?” wife and children. He said that just before 
** No,” I thundered. the collision he left his family to go to the | 
* Are you Higginbottom ?” smoking-car, and had hardly stepped into the | 
‘© No,” I yelled. adjoining car when the shock came, and sepa- 
**Then you must be Buggins ” rated them from him for ever, One of the 





| 








| Pacitic Express train, coming north, winded 








| Conn. ; Lucius A. Roat, Buflalo; George R. 


| ened to the scene, and by their aid the flames 
The entry of Mr. Jones seemed to distract | 


claimed Ulysses’s sister, vehemently 5 ‘‘he has | 





Joues 5 | 
When I found it, I | identified by the diagram containing the names 
| of his passengers. | 
| body of a woman, with a child grasped closely | 


“IT am participled if I am !” I howled, in a | children was wrapped closely in a shawl and 
fury. fas not burned at all, though it had been 
“Then you ought to be kicked out for an | drowned. The other, as well as the mother, 
impostor,” said Ulysses, was very badly burned about the face and | 
And he eliminated me. breast. 
The wife of Rev. Mr. Mortili Fowler had died | 
clasping her babe, and two others of her children | 
shared her fate. Ladies in velvet and jewels | 
were found among the victims, and their rings | 
and brooches were mercilessly torn from their 
flesh by the human harpies who congregated 
upon the scene. Among the débris is known 
to be a trunk of sample jewelry worth $10,000, 
| carried by Mr. Post, an agent, who escaped. 
The subsequent operations of saving the bodies 
and effects were conducted with promptness, 
but without system, and rapacious persons were 
allowed access to trunks and masses of relics, 
which were despoiled amid ribald jests. The 
margin of the ice up to the very wrecks them- 
| Selves was perfectly secure, giving standing- 
| place to hundreds who occupied it and amused 
themselves by fishing for the trophies or spoils. 
And, singular to relate, merry sleighing par- 
ties were made up to visit the dreadful spec- 
tacle. 
gangs wait eee - a About two hundred men were set to work 
The “Second Pacific Express” train, consist- | at repairing the bridge, which was soon efli- 
ing of an engine, a baggage, express, five | cient again. Those employed groping for ‘the 
sleeping and one ordinary coach, left New York | podies sat astride the long timbers broken 
at 8:05 o’clock—just five minutes behind time. | from the bridge and embedded in the débris | 
At Peekskill it was seventeen minutes behind | around it. The bodies were dragged, by means | 
time, and at Fishkill the same. Meanwhile a | of q rope fastened around their waists, over the 
mixed freight and oil train was coming down | ice, broken ties and snow. to the morgue-cer 
the road. This consisted of about thirty cars, | and tossed in like dead sheep. Ladies’ under- 
some of which were overburdened by huge | garments were held up by heartless boys and | 
kerosene oil-tanks, each containing about five | men, and ribald jests and jokes passed on 





CHAPTER VIII,—THE END. 

‘* You were too hasty, Ulysses. 

" You ought to have allowed him to explain. 
** You ought not to have kicked him so hard.” 





| 





THE RAILWAY DISASTER ON 
THE HUDSON. 

A RAILWAY collision, marked by the worst 
conceivable concomitants of horror, occurred 
near New Hamburg, on the Hudson River, on 
the night of Monday, February 6th. The calm 
of night and sleep was suddenly invaded by 
the combined dangers of collision, falling, fire 
and drowning, and a sad list of over twenty 
victims attests the American recklessness in 
ordinary care of life, and accuses the manage- | 
ment of the' particular company concerned. | 
The facts are briefly these : 





hundred barrels, It rushed along at a greater | them 
rate of speed than usual or proper. Suddenly | 4 more striking and more unnecessary horror 


an axle snapped in two by the frost, and was | pas seldom attracted the attention of our people 
dragged over the ties toward the bridge. It | to the criminal recklessness of traveling habits | 
continued to push along over the bridge—a | jn this country. 
two hundred feet pileway over Wappinger - 
Creek. The draw was reached by the broken | ee TERS - 
car, which was in the centre of the train, where | FIRST PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH, 
the shattered axle caughtagainsta beam. The | TRENT T T 
car was wrenched from the rails and violently TRENTON, N. J. 

‘ REV. JOHN HALL, D.D., PASTOR. 








overturned upon the up-track. Just then the 

THE Presbyterian settlers in and about the 
city of Trenton, N. J., built their first church 
edifice probably in the year 1712. It was a 
small log building. The church of the First 
Congregation was built in Trenton, in 1726. A 
new building was erected in 1805. The in- | 
creased wants of the congregation, and the | 
| spirit of improvement of the day, induced the | 
onward, unchecked even by the reversal of the | rebuilding of this structure, in its present form, 
engine-wheels. The locomotive of the express | jn 1839. It was reopened January 19th, 1840. 
train struck a freight-car surmounted by two | Its dimensions are one hundred and four feet 
huge wooden vats, containing non-refined ex- | by sixty-two feet, with a steeple one hundred 
plosive petroleum. One tank was shattered, | and twenty-one feet in height. Including the 
and the oil, rushing forth over the engine, was churchyard, the entire lot measures about two 
ignited by the glowing coals in the ash-pan. | hundred and forty-eight front, and one hun-, 
Escaping gas in the second tank caught the | dred and forty feet deep. Its location is a 
flame, and a terrific explosion ensued. The air | yery fine one, on State street, the principal | 
for thousands of feet was filled with the lurid | thoroughfare of the city. In the churchyard | 
flame of the burning gas. It ascended to the | are to be found the graves of many of the early | 
height of a hundred feet. It enveloped an y | 


settlers and persons of note. | 
area of hundreds more. Then, crushed by the This ancient congregation, from which three | 
weight of cars, disjointed by the shock, the 


others, besides a mission chapel, have sprung | 
wooden drawbridge crumbled beneath the | during the last twenty-five years, has included, 
weight upon it, and sank with its load through | from its organization to this day, many of the 
the ice and into the water. The tide was not | most prominent names of the Colony and State. 
yet at its full, and the water was not more than 


| 
y ; Its pastors have been the Revs. David Cowell, | 
four feet deep in the cars. It burst the doors, | William Kirkpatrick. Elihu Spencer, James N, | 
however, of the baggage-cars, and came 


. Armstrong, Samuel B. How, William J, Arm- | 
through the windows of the palace sleeping- | strong, John Smith, James W. Alexander, John | 
car with its thirty-three occupants. Mingled| W, Yeomans, and the present incumbent. the 
with it were fragments of broken ice, sharp, | Rey, Dr. John Hall. The last-named has been | 
cold and cutting. It rushed along the passage- 


‘ in charge since June, 1841, a period of over 
ways and deluged the berths, freezing where it | twenty-nine years. He is a native of Philadel- 
touched. In the space above was nothing but phia, a graduate of the University of Penn- | 
lurid flame—the atmosphere was burning gas. sylvania, for a time a member of the bar of 
The track at this point was about twelve feet Philadelphia, a licentiate of the Presbytery of | 
above the water. The engine of the express | Philadelphia, and was ordained by the Presby- 
train went down at the first collision, carrying tery of New Brunswick. He is the author of a 
with it the heroic engineer, Simmons, who, | number of works published by the American 
when solicited to leap for his life, answered, Sunday-school Union and the Presbyterian | 
like another Casabianca : “* No, Vl follow my | Board of Publication, and editor of “ Forty | 
train! : Years’ Familiar Letters of James W. Alexander, | 

The passengers killed by this calamity were : 


: : ’ D.D.,” published in two volumes in 1860, him- 
George S. Benedict, Cleveland; A. A. Gillett, | self being the surviving correspondent. He also 
Builalo; A. W. Pease and wife, Buffalo; R. 


B published, in 1859, a history of his church, in 
Germain, Buflato; Dr. A. J. 8S. Nancrede, New | a volume of four hundred and fifty-three pages, 
York ; W. A. Forbush, Buffalo; the Rev. M. A. | which embraces the settlement of Trenton, and 
Fowler, wife and three children, New London, | biographical notices pertaining to the Presby- 
tery and Synod to which it belongs. Dr. Hall 
is a venerable-appearing, ‘earned and devout 
minister of the olden time. - A serious-minded 
man, consistent in all his actions as a preacher 
of the Gospel and a moral guide, he exercises 
the largest possible influence in the Church and 


the curve just below the bridge. No one was 
there to warn the approaching engineer. The 
watchman who had been employed there was 
discharged or had left, and his place had not 
been supplied. The freightman rushed down 
the track, waving a dingy lantern covered with 
red flannel. It was too late. The express shét 











Thompson, 47 Wall street, New York; W. C. 
Curey, Erie, Pa. ; Captain R. H. Lovell, New 
York. Unknown girl. Of railroad men there | 
were: Peter Vosburgh, conductor, New York ; | 
James Stafford, dummy-engine driver, New York, 
James Vosburgh (colored), porter, New York. | community at large. 
Of killed and missing: Edward Simmons, | 
engineer, Poughkeepsie ; Unknown (Simmons’s | 
friend) ; Lawrence Mooney, brakeman, New 
York. Unaccounted for and missing : —Rosen- 
thal, New York; — Kinsella, Montreal; Dr. 
Lucca, Montreal. 

As soon as intelligence of the disaster reached 











WINTER LIFE AMONG THE 
WRECKERS. 
AS STATED in our last number, a wrecker be- 
comes in turn a skillful sailor, surfman, en- 


Her two children, their nurse, her husband, 
and his first officer, were all plunged in the sea 
by the accident to the small-boat, but in the 
wrecker they found the needed Samaritan. 

Our drive along the beach on the return trip 

vas far more agreeable than that of the first 
day. Instead of the blinding snow-storm, the 
sun then shone brightly and with a cheerful 
warmth. Midway between the wreckers’ tents 
and the Half-way House lay the remains of the 
Franklin, an ocean steamship, wrecked close 
to the beach some seventeen years ago. 
Nothing was to be seen except the heavy iron 
columns and arches of the stationary ma- 
chinery ; but these, hung profusely with crystal 
pendants of singular formation and arrange- 
ment, sparkled brilliantly in the sunlight, and 
cast weird shadows on the now quiet sea. 

The second trip across Moriches Bay was en- 
livened by the company of several wreckers ; 
and this time we made quicker and more direct 
progress—the ice having become sufficiently 
thick to permit the weight of a heavily-ladev. 
sledge, which was drawn by the party tandem. 

Soon, however, the snow began to fall again, 
the sky grew dark, the landscape impenetrable, 


| the wind moaned dismally, and heaped the 


snow in many hillocks, and in the midst of all, 
the sledge party started once more over the ice, 
bearing provisions and clean clothing to their 
comrades on the beach. 

The wrecker is strictly a laborer under cir- 
cumstances. His harvest days are those of 
pleasant weather, but still necessity often com- 


| pels him to risk his life in storms that sternly 


forbid exertion. 

Where there is small fear of a wreck break- 
ing, bad weather may afford an opportunity of 
comparative ease. In other cases, where a 
large and valuable cargo depends upon the in- 
cessant labors of these men for safety, case 
and comfort, food and drink, are alike banished. 

Captain I. H. Merritt, the General Superin- 
tendent of the Wrecking Company, was obliged, 
on one occasion, to keep his men hard at work 
for five days and nights, without permitting a 
cessation of sufficient length to allow them to 
eat or sleep. 

Wreckers are always in full harness. Like 
the skillful physician, they are liable to mo- 
mentary summons to duty, of the dangers of 
which they are perfectly ignorant. During the 
intervals of rest they cull much pleasure from 
life, and are ever ready to render generous 
services. 

May the shadows of our genial friends at 
East Moriches, L. I., never grow less! 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

Rocuerorr advocates regicide in his new 
paper. 

‘Turers, before the war, was worth some 
$5,000,000. 

GustavE Dori served efficiently as a Mo- 
bile, through the siege. 

Proressor GrorcE Trcknor left his Spanish 
library and $5,000 to the Boston Public Library. 

Senator Grimes, writing from Glion, Switz- 
erland, announces his health as perceptibly im- 
proving. 

Tne London * Daily News” prints the sur- 
mise that Motley was removed for looking like an 
Englishman. 

A runp for the relief of the family of the 
late Chief-Justice Taney is being raised by the bar of 
New Orleans. 

GerxneraL BEAUREGARD intends to make Paris 
his permanent place of residence as soon as the con- 
dition of France is settled. 

Mr. Srexersey, the ambassador at the 
Hague from Sweden and Norway, will go to Wash- 
ington in the same capacity. 

‘ne Dramatic author, Robertson, who wrote 
“‘Ours,’? ‘* Schooi,’”’ *** Society,” and other comedies, 
died suddenly in London, February 4th. 

GeneraL G. W. Custis Lee was inauga- 
rated President of the Washington-Lee College, Va., 
in place of the late General Lee, February 6th. 

Hiram Powers, the sculptor, has purchased 
a Villa in Rome beyond the Porta Romana, on an ele- 
vated site, and his son and daughter live near him. 


Masor Zaconys, who led the famous charge 
of Fremont’s body-guard at Springfield, Mo., the first 
year of the war, is said to be keeping a cigar-shop in 
Pesth, Hungary. 

CuristINE NILsson is again, engaged, this 
time to a young Frenchman, Auguste Rouzod, a 
stock-broker, who was one ,of the most gallant de- 
fenders of Paris. 

Tur well-known English journalist, George 
Augustus Sala, is the son of an Italian opera-singer, 
Madame Sala, who took part, in Rome, at the first re- 
presentation of Rossini’s ‘ Barber of Seville.” 


‘Tne Parisians have now ascertained that 
Hoff, the idol of Paris, who sneaked out of the forti- 
fications every morning and sneaked back every 
evening with a helmet taken from a Prussian sentinel 
he had assassinated, was a spy. 


'l'ne Hon. James McElroy, who died in San 
Francisco last week, was one of the first arrivals 
after the discovery of gold started*the rush that way, 
and he went by the steamer Chesapeake, making the 
voyage in one year and one day. 


Tun Rev. Dr. Skinner, of the Union Theo- 
logical Seminary, who died in New York, age¢ 
elanty, recently.’ attended the funeral of his id 
friend, the late Albert Barnes, and there contracted 
the cold which resulted in his death. 





New Hamburg, two fire-engines were hast- | gineer, sailing-master and executive officer. To 
these abilities may. be added that of a clever 
nurse. Athcugh in cases of marine disasters, 
along dangerous coasts, the wreckers do not 
generally reach the locality in time to save 
lite, yet the agent of the company stationed 
nearest the scene, and the little squad with 
him, are often obliged to play the tender nurse 
and hopeful physician. 

In the case of the bark Rosina—driven on 
, the bar off East Moriches, L. I., which we have | 
used to illustrate the habits of these busy | 
workers of the deep—these coasters, by their 
incessant attentions, restored to consciousness 
the captain’s wife, after she was supposed to | 
have been drowned by the swamping of the | 
small-boat in which she was leaving the ves- 
sel, or trozen by her exposure in the surf, 


were soon subdued. Some schooners lying by 
the bridge were saved, and search was begun 
for the bodies of the inmates of the Buffalo 
car. Horrible indeed was the spectacle as, one 
after another, the charred and mangled bodies 
were brought forth. By twelve o’clock all the 
bodies had been found except that of Simmons, 
the engineer. They were placed in a baggage- 
car, and a fire was built to thaw the 1rozen 
clothing. It was almost impossible to identify 
them, as in many cases ‘the faces were so 
burned that scarcely a feature remained. The 


conductor of the sleeping-car could only be 


When, among the rest, the | 





Tne Hon. J. Seott Harrison has tendered 


the tomb of his father, the late President Wiliam | 


Henry Harrison, to the State of Ohio, on condition 
that the remains shall not be removed. The Legis- 
lature has taken the matter in hand, 


Generau Henry D. Wasusurn, who headed 
the Yellowstone Surveying ee. in Montana, 
which has occasioned no little interest of late by the 
curious discoveries and observations resulting from 
it, died of consumption at his residence in Clinton, 
Ind., January 26th, in the thirty-ninth year of his 
age. 

WE almost regret to say that Mr. George 
Howes, the Fine Art and Theatrical critic of the 
Express, will have almost his whole time, from the 
present, devoted to that journal. We say we almost 
regret it, as he had to establish his position as 
the best of our serio-humorous lecturers, and this 
will preclude his delivering his present lecture at any 
me Me one within a convenient distance from 
the city. were 
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OLD THINGS. 


Who sings of old things as dear things ! 
I would they could see with my eyes; 
There may be some value in quecr things, 
But old things, 1 own, I despise. 


Old relics, old souvenirs, heirlooms, 
From hand to hand reverent passed ; 

Old jewels, old taces—ah, there blooms 
A flower in this desert at last! 


No, I cannot accept the o!d laces— 
Who knows if they’re costly or rare, 

And in rubbishy settings what grace is 
For jewels, ii jewels they are ? 


Looking gravely on bracelets and brooches 
Worn when the Sphinx was a baby, 

Twins to those which the record reproaches 
Tbe Egyptians for loaning—it may be ; 


Desiring to swell unto high-tide, 
Exquisite emotional proof 

Of fine sensibility—the more I tried, 
The more every sense held aloof! 


Old china, bronze, pictures, ‘‘old masters !” 
Old sculptures—I’m Vandal outright— 
Since I’ve wished most devoutly, disasters 
Had ’whelmed them for ever from sight. 


I dread, I abhor them, I sicken, 
For souls that gave life to these things ; 
Hopes that no resurrection may quicken, 
Guard them with ghostlicst wings. 


The longings, the loves, the ambitions, 
Desires that were lavished and lost, 
The doubts, the despairs, the suspicions 
That blighted like fire, or like frost. 


These, subtile, unseen and magnelic— 
Tidal thrills from the waves of time’s sea— 


Make me know with a knowledge prophetic, | 


As were their dreams, our dreams will be. 








THE LOST LINK ; 


OR, 


THE FORTUNES OF A WAIF. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


THE evening arrived that Lady Ashton had | 


arranged for her ‘ reunion,” the first party of 
any size that she had given during the season. 
Guest after guest poured in, but still not the 
heroine of the hour, the peerless Perdita. 

At last she appeared, leaning on the arm of 
a venerable-looking woman, with silvery hair 
and a dress in strict accordance with her years 
and appearance. 

Perdita .was dressed in rich rose-colored 
satin, with old and costly black lace nearly 
covering the skirt and softening dawn the 
brilliant coloring. The only ornament in her 
raven hair was a white rose, with dark glitter- 


ing leaves, and on her bosom was a rich pearl | 


pendant brooch of great value. 

“T am gratified, flattered by your compliance 
with my invitation, signora,” said Alice. “Is 
it your first visit to England ?” she added, with 
a sharp, quick turn of the head, that revealed 
the near presence of her husband. 

‘*No,” answered Perdita, in tones that were 
a strange counterpart of Lady Alice's, so rich 
and soft and clear. ‘‘I have been in England 
before for some years.” 

*“* Ah! then that has made you speak the lan- 
guage so correctly,” said Lady Alice. * You 
are not English, of course ?” 

‘I am not a native of England,” replied 
Perdita, with a cold dignity that somewhat 
checked further inquiry. 

Lady Ashton’s tact at once perceived that 
the catechism had gone far enough. And be- 
sides, the face of Sir Geoffrey Dacre was sufli- 
ciently intelligible for her to be satisfied that 
his interest had been excited. 

“ And now,” said she, with her sweetest and 
most beaming smile—‘ now I scarcely like to 
ask, and yet if you would only——” 

‘*T know what you would say,” replied Per- 
dita, smiling, as she rose and drew off her 
gloves. ‘See, my hands at least are ready,” 
she continued, merrily, ‘‘ and my voice is ready 
too, and so is the will.” 


A sadness came over her expressive, beauti- | 


ful face, as she took Sir Geoffrey’s arm, and 
walked to the piano. Then she began, and 
her rich, musical voice welled out in the plain- 
tive German ballad of ‘* Heart, mine heart, why 
then so sad ?” 

Sir Geoffrey Dacre stood motionless, strange 
shadows flitting over his dark face, his eyes 
fixed on the young singer, his whole soul 
wrapped up in her and her cnchanting song, 


completely absorbed, oblivious of all but her. | 


Lady Ashton’s eyes flashed rapidly from one to 
the other, and a half-satisfied, half-contempt- 
uous smile played on her lips. 

“I thank you, signora,” she said—* I thank 
you deeply and sincerely.” 

Thus the evening, or rather the night, wore 
away. Refreshments were served, the com- 
pany gradually thinned ; some went off to yet 
later and more numerous assemblies ; others 
returned home to dream of the haunting Ger- 
man melody which the famed prima donna had 
sung. 

Sir Geoffrey had disappeared long since ; 
and Lady Alice knew that he had stolen from 
the salons, and that he had bent down to Per- 
dita’s ear when he disappeared, and whispered 
a few words in alow tone, to which a proud 
inclination of the head gave assent. Lady 
Alice quietly touched the singer’s arm. 

“Come with me,” she said; ‘I must speak 
with you ere you leave the house.” 

She led her into a little boudoir, a quiet 
little room, with shaded, subdued lights, and 
there at last those two stood alone, and face to 
race. 

.“ Then lam right. I knew it!” began Lady 
Aiice. ‘Olivia, Olivia, can you forgive me? 
Can you forget the past—the miserable past ?” 

Olivia stood for a few minutes, her eyes fixed 





on the ground, her whole form trembling and | guilt of murder on your head. And so, Sir| the long rich silk skirt over all, she hastened 


quivering with emotion. 
struggle going on in her mind, 
eyes flashed contempt and scorn on the pale, 
beseeching face of the proud countess, and then, 
with a calm, slow voice, she said : 

‘Lady Ashton, I pardon you from my heart, 
if you can pardon yourself. 
concerned, I can well forgive the injustice that | 


| you did me ; but it is hard, it is almost impos- | 


So far as I am | 


There was a fierce | Geoffrey,” she continued, rising, ‘“‘I trust our 
Her brilliant | interview may cease. 


From this day remember 
I wish to be but Perdita, and I demand of you 


complete secrecy and reticence as to my story. | 


Remember, my silence depends on yours.” 
‘One moment,” he said, “‘and then I will 
leave you. The tokens of which I spoke, the 
clothes in which you were found, came into my 
possession by a mere accident, and Lady Ash- 


: 
| sible to pardon the wrong and the treachery to | ton is ignorant that they are not still in her 
| him, the noble and the good, whose heart you | 


| 
| 
| 
| 





| 








| 
| 


| 


| 





| voluntary’ nor ‘unintentional’ crime that you 





| won, and whose happiness you wrecked !”” 
“Olivia, Olivia!” she cried, “I would have | 


pierced his heart, could I have done it, by my 


| marviage, but in vain—he was the husband of | 
His love for me was but a step to | 


another. 
wealth and rank. Olivia, you may have been 
all deceived in him. I believed that you had 
fled with him ; and then came the more horrid 
fancy that you were dead—dead, from some 
foul deed.” 

** Lady Ashton,” said Olivia, ‘*I have com- 
plied with your wish, and gratified perhaps a 
lingering desire to see again once more one 


who was once kind to me and dear to Algernon | 


Dacre. It isover now. Our paths in life are 
different; and from this night we meet no 
more, save as strangers.” 

Lady Ashton sprang up, and threw her arms 
round the retreating form of Olivia. 

**You shall not, you must not go!” she said; 
**] have much to say, much to ask, before we 
part.” 


‘“*T can believe it, Lady Ashton,” she said, | turned to her seat; then, after a brief study of 


calmly, ‘‘and I pity you, but it is useless to 
mourn over the past. And for him—poor, in- 
jured, innocent Algernon—have you nothought 
for him. 

** Olivia, Olivia, spare me !” she replied. 

‘ Lady Ashton,” said Olivia, “‘from this day 
I am to you, as to all others, the singer Perdita, 
the mere opera singer, Farewell, it is the best 
proof of my gratitude to you, and to him who 
once loved you so truly, that I forbid any 
further advance on your part,” she added, as 
she turned again to the door. ‘ Good-night, 
and farewell.” 

* * * * * 


‘* A gentleman to see you, signora; shall I 
show him up ?” 

It was the servant of the house where Olivia 
had engaged apartments who spoke, early on 
the morning after the assembly at Lady Ash- 
ton’s, Olivia was up and had breakfasted long 
since. 

“ What name did he give?” she inquired, 
hurriedly. 

‘None, signora, except that an old friend 


| wished to see you.” 


Olivia started. 
was the only ‘‘ old” friend that she knew. 


Could it be Algernon? He | nome. 


keeping. And now, how shall I secure their 
safe delivery to you ?” 

Olivia thought for a few moments; then she 
replied: 

‘“‘T have, to-morrow afternoon, to be near 
Beddington Park. Could you meet me there, 
}at the corner of the park, and deliver the 
parcel to me personally? At four to-morrow I 
will be at the corner of the churchyard at Bed- 
dington.” 

‘* At four,” he repeated, as he left the room. 
‘ST will not fail you.” 

Olivia remained silent and thoughtful for 
some moments; then she fancied that the 
sound of a familiar voice mingled with the 
deep tones of Sir Geoffrey Dacre in the street 


below. She sprang to the window, and looked 
out. Two figures were passing rapidly out of 


sight when she gazed from the balcony. One 
was that of Sir Geoffrey; the other, of a man 
| younger and slighter, but not altogether unlike 
| him inform. Could it be Algernon ? 

Olivia thought long, very long, when she re- 


| her part for the evening, she threw herself on 
| her couch, and, wearied with her restless night, 


| she sank into a deep and refreshing sleep. By | 


|a strange coincidence that part was La Figlia 
| del Regimento. It would be a fresh test of her 
| powers, for the mingled archness and pathos 
| that the part requires had not yet been de- 


} manded of her in previous 7éles ; yet the kind | 


| of sympathy that the situation of the heroine 
bore to her own, seemed to rouse and animate 
her to its realization. 
| Olivia’s expressive features, her brilliant 
| eyes, her slight, girlish form, that could expand 
| into dignity and queenly grace, all fitted her to 
| look as well as to sing and act the part of Maria. 
| And, if she had triumphed before, on that night 
| she conquered. The storm of applause, and the 
| cries of approval and praise, that filled the 
| house, all endorsed the former verdict in her 
favor. But there was one individual there who 
appeared literally transfixed, motionless, and 
spell-bound by the performance... And when 


| 


the piece was over, that listener silently left | 
| the house, and lingered near the doors till the | 


| gifted singer, closely vailed and cloaked, passed 
| hastily into her carriage, and drove away to her 
Then the watcher sprang into a small 
brougham that stood close by, and, giving a 


‘Let him come up,” shesaid. And then she | priet direction to the servant, drove off at a 


listened anxiously for her visitor. 

The steps came heavily up the stairs. She | 
gazed eagerly at the door, as it opened to admit | 
the dark form of Geoffrey Dacre. 

‘“*May I inquire the object of Sir Geoffrey 
Dacre’s visit ?” she asked, in chilling accents. 

** Signora Perdita, since such is your pleasure | 
to be called,” he began, “‘ my errand need not | 
be a long, nor is it a pleasant one. Will you | 
not be seated?” he said, seeing that she re- | 
mained standing. 

She hesitated. 

‘You need not fear me,” he said, bitterly ; | 
* Olivia, you see that I recognize you; from my 
heart I rejoice that you are not a victim to 
the involuntary injury I inflicted on you.” 

“ Sir Geoffrey,” she said, ‘if you really wish 
for either pardon or for safety at my hand, it 
must be on different grounds than your present 
peor apology for the past. It was not an ‘in- 





perpetrated. I saw the whole, Sir Geofirey ; it 
was no ‘accident’ that enabled me to save your 
noble brother from your fury ; and it will be for 
his sake, and the sake of the name you both 
bear, and on condition that you will redress his 
wrongs, if I consent to forgive the past, and to 
refrain from publishing your crime.” 

Sir Geoffrey’s face darkened like a rapid 
thunder-cloud. 

‘The name we both bear,” he said. ‘TI tell 
you he has noclaim to my name, and my father’s 
written statement proves it ; and it was hisown 
pertinacity that brought my just resentment on 
his head. Had he been content to submit 
silently to a fate not under his or my control, I 


speed which quickly overtook and followed | 


Perdita’s carriage till it stopped at her own 
door. 

“Shall I go in ?” he murmured. 
in? No, no; there is more safety in thought 
and in reflection, and it is sure now. She can- 
not disappear again.” 

He then returned to his carriage, and ordered 
the servant to drive home. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


Oxivia was late for her appointment, but 
Loydon had been nearly reached; only some 
thrée miles to Beddington remained, and she 
leaned forward to gaze eagerly on every object, 
and attempt to calculate the distance that re- 
mained. Suddenly she sprang up and leaned 
from the window, her eyes strained and her 
lips apart in eager examination of a traveler 
who had just passed them. It was a horseman, 
and Olivia’s breath came quick and fast as she 
gazed after him. 

This time there could be no mistake, no lin- 
gering doubt on her mind; it was Algernon 
Dacre. 

The coincidence, at the least, was remarka- 
ble, and Olivia’s heart sank with a vague pre- 
sentiment of evil as she drew back in the car- 
riage. The rich wood and the ancient church 
came in sight, and her rendezvous was at last 
near. She descended from the carriage with a 
trembling step, and walked slowly and anxiously 
on. There was something in the corner of the 
churchyard, sheltered by a tombstone, and 
only just visible behind the massive tablet— 





would have furnished him with ample means 


for comfort and luxury in other lands, where | heart almost stopped its beating. 


his disgrace was unknown ; but his proud ob- 
stinacy and ambition prevented that alterna- | 
tive.” 


something that made her grow cold, and her 
It was a 
human form. 

She approached nearer and nearer, and as 
she drew closer, she saw that the head was 


‘* ¢ Proud obstinacy and ambition !” repeated | averted, lying helplessly and unconsciously on 


Olivia, scornfully. ‘Is it proud obstinacy to | 
refuse belief in a mother’s guilt, and ambition | 
to hold to the social position to which her son 
was and is entitled? Your censure, Sir Geof- | 
frey, is Captain Dacre’s praise. Sir Geoffrey, I 
am no prophetess, but there is an instinctive 
feeling which tells me that the hour of retribu- 
tion will not be long delayed. And what have 
your plots and schemes and malice brought 
you? Your life is wretched ; there is misery in 
every line of your haggard face.” 

** Listen to me, Olivia,” he said. ‘I may be 
able to repay and alone to you personally tor a 


the turf. The figure was that of a man, young 
aud of gentle station, to judge from the dress 
and the general form and attitude, even in that 
stupor of sleep or death. Thus much she 
could discern at a little distance. 
approached she saw marks of blood on the 
waistcoat, and on the hands that lay powerless 
by its side. 

She now went bravely and resolutely for- 
ward, and bending over the tigure, gazed into 
the face of Frank Mervyn! She bent over 
the form. She touched the pulse—it was mo- 
tionless; she laid her hand on the heart—it 





personal wrong. Olivia, do you not desire to 
know your own birth and name, and to possess | 


yourself of the sole relics that remain, which | been at that spot. 


| had ceased to beat. 


Both Geoffrey and Algernon appeared to have 
One must have doubtless 


may help in discovering both ”” | kept his appointment with herself but half an 


‘And what do you demand in return?” she | 
asked, with some scorn. 

‘*T will do you this service as a recompense 
for the past ; and, if I read you aright, Olivia, | 
you are scarcely likely to drag forward such | 
scandal into publicity.” 

She was silent but a few seconds, but it was | 
long enough to decide on what might affect the 
destiny of her life. 

“It shall be as you propose, Sir Geoffrey,” 
she said, coldly. ‘*I will continue to preserve | 
the silence I have maintained as to the wound 
inflicted by you, and which nearly brought the 





hour before; and the other she had seen with 
her own eyes riding from the place where the 
crime had been committed, 

She moved shiveringly away to call for help, 
and as she did so, her foot struck against some 
soft substance. 
stooped down to examine the object that had 
stopped her path. It was a round, soft parcel, 
wrapped in a child’s quilted silken mantle. She 
rapidly unfastened the parcel, and disposed of 
its contents round her own person ; then, se- 
curing the mantle, she fastened it like a petti- 
coat round her, under her dress, and, dropping 


“Shall I go | 


Then as she | 


She started nervously. She | 


| on her errand. 

‘“*T have been startled and shocked,” said 
| Olivia to her coachman when she reached her 
brougham; ‘there is a gentleman lying 
| wounded and dead, I believe, in the church- 
yard—one whom I know, Blackburn ; we must 
seek help at once.” 

Olivia paused in some perplexity as to what 
she should do, when fortunately some work- 
men, returning from their work to the neigh- 
boring cottages, came in sight. She called 
them to her, and explained the case, then she 
led the way back to the ghastly object, lying 
there so still, and cold, and senseless, It took 
but a few moments for two or three of the men 
to construct an impromptu litter with boards 
| found at the cottages, and in that way the dead 

man was conveyed to Loydon, to the nearest 
public-house, and there Olivia followed quickly. 
| Medical aid was hastily obtained ; but life was 
| pronounced extinct. Olivia placed the matter 
in the landlord’s hands, requesting him to do all 
|} that might be necessary under the circum- 
| stances. Sbe afforded the needful information 
of the name and position of the deceased, and 
promising to announce the death herself to his 
| mother, and giving her own name and address, 
she left the house, and once more drove back 
to the home she had lately left, to gather 
courage, and to think over the possible future, 


* * * * * 


On that beautiful May afternoon Helen 
| Mervyn was anxiously expeciing the arrival of 
| her son. 
| ‘The end is at hand at last,” she murmured ; 

‘*at hand at last.” 

She smiled at her own fancies, her own ex- 
| ulting retrospect. For some time she had been 
|so occupied in the engaging and enchanting 
ideas thus conjured up, that she scarcely 
heeded the flight of time. Then the clock told 
her it was six. Frank had promised to be with 
| her ere that hour, and he had ever been exact 
and punctual in any absolute engagement. 

Half-past six struck, and her hands grew icy 
cold, and her heart beat violently against her 
bosom at the increasing terror of the delay. 
Then the cloek chimed seven. Her hand was 
Jaid on the bell; when a carriage stopped sud- 
denly at the door. 

“Thank God!” she exclaimed, involuntarily. 

She sat down once more, determined to sub- 
due all traces of emotion ere Frank entered the 
room, 

Then she heard voices speaking low and 
quick; then a step came hastily and softly 
along the hall to the apartment where she sat. 
| It was not Frank’s. Then the door slowly 
opened, and a tall, slight, pale figure glided into 
the room, 

Olivia, is it possible ?” she gasped, 

“Yes, it is Olivia,” replied the girl, in sad, 
low accents; “I see that you are already in 
Mis. 





| some measure prepared for evil tidings. 
| Mervyn, nerve yourself for action.” 

*“T am ready,” she said. ‘‘ Now speak, and 
| quickly, briefly.” 

“Tt is a melancholy, miserable tale to tell,” 
replied Olivia, sadly. ‘*Mrs. Mervyn, your son 
has met with a severe; a dangerous accident ; 
and, strange to say, I was the person who had 
the ill-fortune to discover the calamity.” 

* Olivia, as you hope for mercy, as you would 
hear truth from my lips, that may concern you 
vitally to know, I adjure, 1 command you to 
speak freely and firmly the whole tidings. Is 
my son dead? if so, how? You see I can speak 
the words, and bear all—all.” 

Olivia sat down on the couch beside her, and 
laying her own hand tenderly on the cold palm 
which grasped her arm during the narrative, 
she gently but truthfully related the whole fear- 
ful tale. 

When Olivia ceased, she said, ‘‘ And do you 
know who did the deed ?” 

“How can I tell?” replied Olivia, with a 
shudder. ‘Be it far from me to accuse my 
worst enemy without proof.” 

* Fool, poor-spirited fool!’ burst out the 
woman, ‘* Were it not as a means of avenging 
my boy, my Frank, my darling, my only son— 
were it not for that, you should suffer for your 
cold, craven heart, and die as you have hitherto 
lived, unknown and friendless. Oh, my boy, 
my boy !” 

With the last word still trembling on her lips 
Helen Mervyn sank back, cold and senseless as 
the son she thus fiercely mourned. 

It was a passing convulsion that was awful 
during its duration, and then Helen Mervyn's 
eyes gradually recovered their intetligence and 
expression, the lips relaxed to their natural 
form, the deep flush faded from her face, and 
her hands fell gently and heavily on her lap. 

“It is over now, quite over,” she said. 
“There, I am well now—quite ready for all, I 
must go at once to him. My poor son!” 

She rose calmly and steadily from the couch, 
| only steadying herself on the arm of Olivia, and 
| Olivia rose also to support the bending form. 
| As she did so a rustle, as of something sinking 
| on the floor, was heard by Helen’s excited 
| ears. 
| “What is that?” she exclaimed, sharply. 
| What is that ?” 

Freeing herself from Olivia’s support, she 
looked down on the floor, where it lay, and 
stooped to pick it up from the spot. A low 
| shriek escaped her, for it was the mantle that 
| Olivia had fastened round her waist, and which 
in her agitated journey she had not had time to 
| remove or examine. Helen grasped it eagerly 
| in her fingers, as a miser might his treasure, 
| ‘And you have it at last, you have it at last!” 
she cried, sharply. ‘Girl, where is the rest ? 
where are the proofs—the proofs of your birth ? 
I will, 1 must, I have a right to demand them ! 
I swear to you that you shall be righted, if you 
deliver to me what is useless in any one’s hands 
but mine !” 

“ Pardon me,” said Olivia, gently, and draw- 
ing herself back ; “‘ the garments to which you 
allude are mine alone. I cannot give them up, 
when I have just obtained them.” 
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‘And from whom?” shrieked Helen—* not 
from her—not from Alice Dacre ?” 

‘*No,” replied Olivia, 

“Then I am answered,” cried Mrs. Mervyn, 
exultingly ; ‘Iam answered. It was from him 
—from the ruffian Geoffrey-—that you received 
them ; and it was for that purpose that he went 
to the churchyard. Did you see him there? 
Olivia, as you hope for mercy, answer me; you 
will have to reply on your oath, if you are silent cell, his gloomy prison. What would be her re- 
now. Did you see Geoffrey Dacre near the spot | ception? What would Algernon and his young 
of my boy’s murder ?” | bride say to sueh apparently impertinent in- 

“T did not,” she replied, firmly. | trusion ? 

‘*Have you seen him since?” said Helen, | Such were the doubts and fears and hesi- 
sharply. | tation that agitated Olivia’s heart; but hers 

Again Olivia replied ‘* No.” | Was too true and noble a nature to be thus 

* Ah, I see it—I see it!” said Helen, after | daunted by personal fears, and her resolution 
musing for a moment or two. ‘ And now to | once taken, no difliculty, no annoyance, no 
work out the proof. Olivia, at least show me | suffering could change it. 
these tiny instruments with which justice shall The news had indeed been too true and au- 
be done ; I will but judge with my own eyes | thentic. Algernon Dacre, ere he had passed 
as to the truth of my suspicions, and then leave | One month in his own country, after his long ab- 
them in your keeping till the proper hour.” | sence in scorching an@ arid climes, was the 

As she spoke, her eyes ran sharply over the | inmate of a felon’s prison, accused of murder, 
mantle, There was one large spot of blood in | and on some wretchedly circumstantial evi- 
a corner that, in her haste, had escaped Olivia’s | dence. He, the son of an ancient line, the 
observation. | once beloved of a fair and noble heiress, the 

“This blood!” exclaimed Helen—“ gir), I | Son of the pure, and fair, and good Ida, he to 
have a claim at least to that. All else you | be in danger of a disgraceful condemnation 
shall keep when I have examined the gar- | and death! 
ments; but the law itself would demand that | And he was alone in his misery. 
for me—it has been purchased by my son’s absence from his native land had alienated 
blood.” those who might have been his friends. Only 

With a calm dignity that Olivia could not re- Howard Briscoe would have been true and 
sist, Helen laid it beneath her arm on the table, | faithful, but he was absent on a wedding tour 
and stood in expectation of the carrying out of | of long duration, and no one knew exactly 
her behest. | where the newly-married couple might be at 

Olivia quietly complied. All possible danger the moment. Indeed, were it otherwise, how 
had been already incurred by the discovery of | Could he disturb wedding joys by such a tale ? 
the stained mantle ; and it was scarcely in | Then Geoflrey and Alice, their very names were 
woman’s or in human nature to obstinately re- | torture to him, and the sole kindness that he 


was the reply to her inquiry. ‘We believe | 
she has gone into. the North, as all letters are 
to be addressed to her at a small town some 
few miles from Newcastle, to be left till called 
for.” 

The next step she meditated was one that 
required far more deliberation and even cour- 
age than a visit to Helen Mervyn, for she re- 
solved on a visic to Algernon Dacre in his lonely 


His long 


fuse the revelation that was permitted to her. | 
She upfastened the tiny garments from her | 
dress, and laid them one by one on the table 
before that singular woman. 

Helen’s eyes devoured them greedily ; each 
article was examined minutely in turn, as if 
taking note of the most trifling peculiarity in 
form or material; then she turned from the 
table toward Olivia. 

“It is enough,” she said, *‘ quite enough. I 
ask no more of you save the careful custody of 
these treasures. They may be of great value 
to you. The time will soon arrive when I 
shall claim them at your hands to confirm the 
tale I have to tell; but, for the present, I have 
other interests at my heart, other subjects to 
engross my brain. Heaven help me! for I 
have scarcely strength for this new trial. Ah, 
Geoffrey Dacre, even your fierce, daring spirit 
might well shrink when you know the enormity 
of your crime !” 

Ringing the bell, she then ordered her maid 
to place some necessary clothes in a trunk, 
and to get ready to accompany her. 

‘* And order the carriage to be got ready in- 
stantly,” she said—‘‘instantly. It is to London 
that I need go to-night. I shall not see my 
Frank, my boy, till later. The delay will not 
affect him—my beloved, my idolzed one! 
Heaven help me!—Heaven help me! it is 
almost too maddening for me to hear !” 

“*T shall go with you, Mrs. Mervyn,” said 
Olivia, firmly. *‘ You are not in a state to be 
alone.” 

‘-Is it so?” she said. ‘Is there still truth 
and kindly feeling left in this world, even in 
one with such blood as flows in your veins ? 
Now, let it be as you will. Come with me to 
my journey’s end, and then leave me till you 
are summoned. I will not ask too much of 
you, Olivia, only that you will keep still and 
witness in silence the vengeance that is near 
at hand, and which will secure the proud des- 
tiny that awaits you.” 

With an apparently sudden impulse she bent 
down and kissed Olivia’s cold brow ; then with 
a firm step she walked from the room, and 
soon returned, equipped and calm, for the jour- 
ney that awaited her. 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


Days passed on. The inquest on the unfor- 
tunate Frank Mervyn had been held. Olivia 
had been the principal witness, and borne a 
distinct and firm testimony to the facts of the 
case so far as they were known to her; and 
the verdict was * Willful murder against some 
person or persons unknown.” 

Again and again had the apparition of Alger- 
non Dacre on that wretched day returned to 
Olivia’s mind, and his look haunted her night 
and day after the inquest. 

Suddenly the comparative quiet that had suc- 
eeeded the inquest, and the sensation that the 
murder had produced, was broken on the pub- 
lication of the following announcement in the 
morning papers : 


‘““The murder of the unfortunate Mr. Frank 
Mervyn, and the mysterious and rather romantic 
character of the circumstances that led to its 
discovery, awakened general horror and regret 
some two weeks since ; and from information 
received, the police last night arrested the 
brother of a baronet of an ancient and wealthy 
family, who, it is presumed, from some motives 
of revenge, or sudden passion, was guilty of 
the horrid deed. We allude to Mr. Algernon 
Dacre, son of the late Sir Rupert, and brother 
of Sir Geoffrey Dacre, and who has served with 
some distinction in our Colonial regiments.” 


Such was the paragraph that met Olivia’s 
eyes about a fortnight after the murder of 
rank Mervyn. 

Olivia gave but a few moments to reflection, 
then she braced herself up for action. It was 
no time for vain, useless regrets. 





Her first step was to visit Helen Mervyn in 
the temporary home which she had selected 
since her son’s murder. And so Olivia drove 
at once to Clarges street, where the bereaved 
mother had taken lodgings. 

‘* Mrs. Mervyo left London two days ago,” 


craved from them was ‘absence and silence.” 

He had been in his gloomy prison for three 
days. His preliminary examination had been 
gone through that day, and himself committed 
by the magistrate for trial; but owing to the 
time of year, it would be several weeks ere it 
could take place, and he had thus a dreary in- 
terval of suspense and lonely misery before 
him. He sat there io his scantily furnished 
cell, his head resting on his hand, and his eyes 
gloomily bent on the floor. On whom were | 
his thoughts fixed at that moment? On Alice, 
the brilliant and the false; Sir Geoffrey, his 
harsh, gloomy brother, or on one more gentie, 
and lonely, and true, and congenial than even 
his heiress’s love—on the foundling of the 
the wreck, the girl who had risked her life for 
his, and yet who had so mysteriously abstained 
from any communication since his departure, 
as if she no longer desired to preserve so disas- 
trous a connection with himandhis? The past 
rose up before him, when she had stood shyly 
gazing at him in the drawing-room at Albyns, 
when she had unconsciously revealed the deep 
thoughtfulness of her child nature, when she 
had instinctively detected the dullness of Alice’s 
love, when she hed sprung between him and 
certain death, on tLat last wretched visit to the 
Castle. 

All this, like a moving panorama, passed be- 
fore his mind’s eye as he sat in unbroken sad- 
ness of thought; and as these old memories 
revived within him and absorbed the present 
in the past, he heeded not any passing steps or 
hum of voices in the dark prison-house. 

“Oh, Olivia, Olivia,” burst from his lips, 
‘*my poor lost darling, my best and most faith- 
ful friend! Would that I could see your dear | 
face now, and once more hear your words of | 
loving kindness !” 

A hand fell timidly on his shoulder, while a | 
low soft voice thrilled on his ear—* Iam here !” 

She was beside him, her sad, beautiful face 
bending down to his, and a world of love and 
sympathy in her wondrous eyes. Like some 
angelic vision she came to that broken-hearted 
man in his hour of bitter sorrow and solitude. 

For a moment he looked at her in doubt, and 
scarcely realized the change that had taken 
place from the sallow, half-formed girl to that | 
beautiful type of womanhood. Then, as the 
certainty came to him that it was indeed the 
Olivia of former years, the poor stray waif that 
he had saved, the friendless, desolate orphan 
that had nestled in his heart, all his teaderness 
for her burst fortb, and with a great cry of 
boundless joy he clasped her to his throbbing 
breast. 

“Thank Heaven,” he exclaimed, fervently, 
‘* for this great happiness—for the bliss of hav- 
ing you near me—with me. Oh, child of other 
days, if you could only know how my heart 
has yearned for you, how I have longed to see 
you, to hear of you, to be assured of your wel- 
fare! But you are altered,” he continued, 
smiling, as for a moment he held her from him 
and marked the matchless grace of her form 
and the pure loveliness of her sad face—‘ you | 
are altered, and—— Well, I will not say all | 
I think, or you will tell me that the long years 
that have passed since we parted have made 
me a flatterer.” 

‘Time brings many changes,” she replied ; 
and a great chill-crept through her heart as 
she remembered the change that had taken | 
place in him, as she recollected that he had 
placed another between him and her, and that | 
she had no right to rest on his beating heart, | 
Then, as those thoughts forced themselves on ! 
her, a crimson flush stole over her pale cheek, 
fading though as quickly as it had come, and | 
leaving in its place the hue of death. ‘Time | 
brings many changes,” she repeated, trying to | 
draw herslf away from his half-frantic clasp, | 
and speaking perhaps with just a toueh of | 
coldness. ‘You are, in some respects, more 











changed than I am.” 


He noticed the tone and gesture, and a hor- 
rible suspicion came to him. What did she | 
mean? Did she think him changed in heart | 


| or principle, or in the true character of aed 
| life ? 
|in him formerly had passed away, and that he 


Did she fear that all she had esteemed 





was in truth the felon his present position im- 
plied? The, thought was too horrible. Per-| 


| strong stream, it towed the boat out against the sur- 


| this way, with the body and wings perfectly motion- 


haps in that instant he felt more keenly than | 


| he ever had done before how essential she had | 


become to him, how completely in the great | 
loneliness of his friendless life his heart and 
soul had gone forth to her. 

“What change is there in me?” he asked ; 
and his strong arm clasped round her still, held 
her close and closer, as though he feared some- 
thing would take her from him. ‘ What is 
changed in me, Olivia? I am the same in all 
things—with one exception—what can you find 
altered ?” 

‘““ With one exception!” The words fell like 
a Weight on her spirit, and her head drooped 
and drooped uutil her face was buried in her | 
trembling hands, and great sobs came from 
her overcharged heart. 

‘Tell me what it is, my poor darling,” he 
said, as with his strong hand he raised that 
drooping face until he could look down into 
the depths of the tearful eyes. ‘Tell me all 
that is passing in your thoughts—all, Olivia— | 
everything; there must not be a doubt, a | 
shadow of a doubt, or any barrier, between 
you and me now. Surely you cannot th.rk me 
guilty of the horrid crime they lay to my 
charge.” 

“Guilty!” she exclaimed. ‘Oh, how can 
that suspicion have arisen in yourmind? How 
can you for an instant imagine that I, who 
know you so well, could believe you guilty? 
No—there is no change in the honor and recti- | 
tude of your life.” 

“Then you do believe me innocent, Olivia ?” 

“ As I do myself,” was the simple firm an- 
swer, in tones that spoke yet more reliance 
than the words. | 

Like sweet summer rain, that calm assurance 
fell on the fevered heart of the desolate 
prisoner ; and iarge, soft, refreshing tears came 
swelling in his eyes, hitherto so burning and | 
so dry. 





MARVELS OF DISCOVERY. 
WHILE in the tropical seas the highest de- | 


| velopment of animal life is found near the surface, | 


and diminishes with increasing depth, a precisely 
opposite state of things is met with in the Arctic 
seas, 

Ir has long been known that acurrent is con- | 


stantly flowing into the Mediterranean from the 
Black Sea, and from the Atlantic, besides the numer- | 


| ous rivers pouring in always abundantly, and the 


question has often been asked: Howis it that the 
great Midland Sea does not become over full? The 


| answer is: Because, while a surface stream flows in | 


through the Strait of Gibraltar, a stream deep down is 
constantly flowing out; and the existence of this 
under current is said to have been proved by a cap- | 
tain, who sunk a basket of stones by a rope to a con- 
siderable depth, where, being acted upon by the 


face current. 

No other bird has such power as the alba- 
tross of sailing in the air with motionless wings. 
This power belongs only to birds of great wing-power 
and considerable weight. For this purpose it is ne- 
cessary for the bird to gain a certain velocity by the 
flapping of its wings, when, by properly inclining | 
them to receive the passage of the air below them, it | 
is kept up like a kite against the force of gravity ; 
and this sailing lasts as long as the momentum is not 
exhausted. An albatross has been known to sail in 


less, for more than an hour (though this is an unu- 
sually long time), when a few strokes of the wings 
would be sufficient to recover the lost motion, 


Tur statistics given in M. Bouley’s course of | 
lectures on ‘* Madness in Man and Animals” give the 
new idea that hot weather is not a cause of rabies; | 
out of 302 cases recorded in six years, 89 occurred | 
in the spring from March to May, 74 in the summer 
from June to August, 64 in the autumn from Septem- | 
ber to November, and 75 in the winter from Decem.- | 
ber to February. Male animals appear far more sub- | 
ject to the attacks of the disease than female animals, 
Out of 320 cases of bites from rabid animals, 284 oc- 
curred with dogs (male), 27 with bitches, 5 with cats 
(male and female), and 5 with wolves (male and 
female). No instance is recorded of any attack on 
man bya rabid herbivorous animal. In view of these 
facis, the muzzling of dogs should be in force all the 
year round. 


One of the most extraordinary occur- 
rences ever announced has just been reported as hav- 
ing taken place in the South Pacific ocean. Captain 
Plock, of the bark Adolphe, bound from Iquique to 
London, states that while passing the New Hebrides 
Islands, he discovered that Aurora Island had en- 
tirely disappeared, and nothing whatever was to be 
seen of it on the face of the ocean. With the excep- 
tion of eight or nine of the islands, Aurora is one of 
the largest and most fertile. It lies in lat. 15 deg. 2 
min. S., long. 168 deg. 25 min. E., and was about 
thirty-six miles in length, and upward of five miles | 





| in breadth. It has been always known that two of | 


the islands, Ambryn and Tanna, contained volcanoes, | 
but all the other islands were generally supposed to | 
have little or no tendency to volcanic action. How | 
or when the island of Aurora and its inliabitants | 
disappeared beneath the South Pacific is at present | 
unknown ; but no doubt Captain Plock will be able | 
to give more particulars of the catastrophe on his 
arrival. 


| officers. 


Ir is a very extraordinary fact that flies have | 
been known to remain immersed in strong liquors | 
even for several months, and afterward, on being | 
taken out and exposed to the air, have again revived, 
Some, we are told by Dr. Franklin, were drowned in 
Maderia wine when bottled in Virginia, to be sent to | 
England. At the opening of a bottle of this wine ata | 
friend’s house in London, many months afverward, | 
three drowned fiies fell into the first glass that was | 
filled. The doctor says that, having heard it remarked 
that drowned flies were capable of being revived hy 
the rays of the sun, he proposed making the experi- 
ment. They were therefore exposed to the sun upon 
the sieve which had been employed to strain them 
from the wine. In less than three hours, two of them 
by degrees began to exhibit signs of 1ife. Some con- 
\ulsive motions were first observed in the thighs; 
and at length they raised themselves upon their legs, 
wiped their eyes with their fore-feet, and soon after- 
ward flew away. 


NEWS BREVITIES. 

Lima has revived bull-fighting. 

Ture are 10,000 attorneys in London. 

Tue new census taken in New York city 
cost $30,000. 

Green California grapes enliven New York 
with verjuice. 

Newark has appointed a colored policeman, 
George Disbrow. 

PuitapeLpnia used 991,382,258 gallons of 
water last month, 

‘lnerE is but one Unitarian congregation in 
all British America. 

Oxty a twentieth of the French prisoners 
at Dresden can write. 

GampBuine in private “clubs” increases in 
the upper wards of New York. 

‘Tax was paid last year on 11,140,727 dogs 
in England, Ireland and Scotland, 


One million dollars’ worth of Australian 
preserved meat was exported in 1870, 


Tuere is a talk in Utah about making 


Corinne the capital, instead of Salt Lake. 


Tuere is a lack of coal-mines in Germany, 
and the fuel is as hard to get as in New York. 


Wirmincton. Del.. has just built and fur- 
nished an iron steamship at a cost of $325,000, 


There is a machine in operation in Maine 
which can make 13,000 toothpicks in a minute. 


ONE THOUSAND FOUR HUNDRED AND TEN Ger- 
mans landed at this port during the month of January. 


E:cut colored graduates of Howard Uni- 
versity have been admitted to the bar of Washington. 


‘Tue wages of seamen upon lumber vessels 
in California have been reduced from $30 to $25 per 
month, 

Firry ladeg railway-carriages, labeled ‘* Lon- 
don Gifts to Paris,” entered the latter city on Fcb- 
ruary 3d. 


Tue late David Sears, of Boston, left by 
his will the sum of $5,000,000 to his children and 
grandchildren. 


Tne Lebanon Shakers have given fifty bar- 
rels of prime wheat flour toward the relief of the 
starving French. 

Tue present winter is the coldest in France 
since 1830, when claret and other light wines froze in 
the wine vaults. 


A pouGcunut simmering in a kettle of lard 
recently exploded in Chicago, and a man in the room 


| was badly injured. 


Aw Episcopal ladyin Philadelphia has given 
a costly communion service to the West Philadelphia 
Presbyterian Church. 


Turer thousand Baltimoreans make boots 
and shoes for the wholesale trade, and last year they 
turned out $4,000,000 worth. 


Tue Morse Monument, recently engraved 
by us, will be erected at Seventh street and Pennsyl- 
vania Avenue, Washington. 


AmonG the most active defenders of Paris 
was M. Gerome Patterson-Bonaparte, grandson of 
Gerome, King of Westphalia. 


Tne wife of English Commissioner John 
ose is an American lady, sister of Captain Temple, 
of the Tennessee, of Santo Domingo fame. 


Tue Pennsylvania Institute for the Deaf 
and Dumb has celebrated its fifticth anniversary in 
Philadelphia. Over three hundred deaf mutes were 
present. 


Forry thousand books—some of them very 
valuable ones — have been sent from the Royal 
Library at Kénigsberg to replenish the Strasbourg 
Library. . 


A Texas paper reports that since Septem- 
ber last 119,000 people, with 1,664 wagons, have emi- 
grated from Tennessee and Georgia into the Lone 
Star State. 

Tue planters in Louisiana and Mississippi 
are reported to be actively making arrangements to 
secure white laborers for the next crop, but the supply 
fails to meet the demand. 


Tne library of Harvard University contains 
184,000 books ; more than twice as many as Yale’s 
and from five to tenfold more than the collections o 
any other colleges in America. 


Sears are plentiful on the coast of Sitka, 
but, owing to the prohibitory regulations against 
their being brought to San Francisco, the British Hud- 
son’s Bay Company reap all the benefi'. 


Sunscriptions for the proposed Museum of 
Fine Arts in Boston are to be taken for any amount, 
from $1 upward, A committee has been appoiuted to 
make arrangements for soliciting subscriptions in 
Europe. 

Tz single item of the loss occasioned by 
the destruction of cart wheels alone in one-short cam- 

aign has been cited by a thoughtiul writer as a 
striking illustration of the costliness and destructive- 
ness of war. 


A Perstan manuscript of great beauty, con- 
taining sixty full-page minia‘ure illuminations, and 
profusely ornamented throughout in gold and colors 
in the highest class of ancient art, was recently sold 
in London for $1,025. 


Branco GuzMan’s success in. Venezuela 
seems complete, Pulgar has surrendered the ficet of 
war steamers in the harbor of Puerto Cabello to his 
Under his auspices the political situation is 
improving and bysiness prospects are brightening. 


Aw explosion of photographic chemicals 
took place at the Studio building, New York, Feb- 
ruary 7th, in the atelier of Mr, Bierstadt. He was 
somewhat burned, and the janitress, who is a caterer 
for the artists, had a valuable amount of crockery 
ruined. 


The Building of the Ship is no longer 


| practiced among the ‘‘deer-haunted forests of Maine.” 


The Kennebee *Journal” calls upon the ship- 
builders of Maine to realize the fact that very little of 
the material now used is obtained within the limits of 
the State. 


A capita political satire, representing 
Horace Greeley as Belisarius, sitting at the gate of 
oflice and soliciting votes, has been exhibited on 
Broadway, and has attracted groups of curious spec- 
tators. It is an oil painting, executed by C. G. Rosen- 
berg, whose double laurel of authorship and art gains 
a bright leaf by this clever and witty performance, 


‘ 'rke picture has many figures and is quite Hogarihian. 


PE OMS Bin KS 2 BT UE 


=e 





a 
7 











Pena me ee RR a Tae besa Saleh ae Me 


ear? 


— — a —s—___ 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





[Feprvary 25, 1871. 








A DAY’S DEER-STALKING ON 
THE BLACK MOSS. 


Let those who will, tell of the delights of | 
sSalmon-fishing ; how there is an expectancy | 
in every cast, a novelty in every form that | 
your fly takes as it lightly falls on the water, | 
folowed—alas! but too seldom—by the wel- 
come pull, the-whir of the reel, as the fish 
takes out yards and yards‘of line; how the 
monster’s struggles grow fainter and fainter, 
till he is at last landed by the careful ‘‘ John,” 
who, gaff in hard, has stood watching the ex- 
citing contest without moving a muscle of his 
countenance, and whose sole remark, as he 
takes a huge spoonful of snuff, is, ‘*A twanty- 
eight pounder, and as bright as a new sax- 
pence,” Others, 
too write of ; ae 
the quick forty 4 
minutes over ‘the 
grass country — 
write, as only our 
most popular 
authors can, words 
that make your - 
pulses leap and 
your blood thrill, 
as it does only 
thrill to that grand- 
est of all music— 
the opening burst 
of a pack of fox- 
hounds, 

Let me in hum- 
bler strain nar- 
rate the plain un- 
varnished tale of 
a day’s deer-stalk- 
ing in the high- 
lands of Inverness 
—a spot round 
which some of my 
happiest memories 
linger—of the kind 
and cheery host, 
unsurpassed by 
none in jest and 
song, when, the 
day’s toil ended, 
we gather round 
the blazing peat, 
pipe in mouth, to 
compare notes on 
the day’s doings, 
and talk of those 
still tocome. How 
often have I stum- 
bled, drenched 
with drain, into 
that hospitable 
lodge, cold and 
wearied with the 
long trudge home 
after a hard day 
on the hill, to be 
met with the 
anxious query of 
*“*Blud ?” and the 
cheery greetings 
hardly to be post- 
poned till such 
time as a hot bath 
and dry clothes 
had made one feel 
less miserable as 
to one’s habili- 
ments; but not 
even the desire 
to be dry and 
warm once more 
prevented me from 
lingering among 
my friends one 
night in Septem- 
ber to tell the fol- 
lowing tale, which, 
as the stalking 
season has just 
ended, may not be 
unacceptable to 
some of my read- 
ers: 

It was on a bitter 
day in this unusu- 
ally fine autumn, 
when the long- 
delayed rain had 
at length come, 
that I started with 
Donald the stalk- 
er, and Jemmy the 
ghillic, for a day 
on the celebrated 
Black Moss. A 
brisk walk of five 
miles up the glen 
(where we saw 
two or three lots 
of deer on the 
ground of our af- 
ternoon beat) 
brought us to the — 
spot from whence 
the Moss is gener- 
ally spied, when, 
sitting down and taking out my giass, I de- 
sired my companions to go still further up the 
hill, where they could command the whole of 
the ground, of which I had but.a partial view. 

After a spy of about twenty minutes, I-dis- 
covered a group of deer, and amongst them a 
fine stag, but at too great a distance to distin- 
guish his points. After contemplating them 
for some ten minutes more, and taking my 
bearings, my stalker returned, but with so 
doleful a countenance, that it was plain that 
what I had observed had been overlooked by 
him. ‘*What news, Donald?” I inquired. 
“Well, there’s just not a beast on the ground,” 
he replied. ‘*Gently, myfriend. I have one.” 
*¢Indeed ; and where is he?’ And when I 





pointed in the direction, he added, “‘ But I’m 
thinking that will be the beasts we put out of 








the glen this morning.” ‘ Notif you call yon 
hill part of the Black Moss,” I replied. But I 
saw that, notwithstanding our many stalks to- 
gether, he did not place that confidence in my 
discrimination. that. I could _have wished. 
Nevertheless, he took a long and sweeping sur- 
vey, and again overlooked them. ‘Take my 
glass, and look one hundred yards to the right 
of that sheep.” Watching his face, I saw .it 
suddenly change and brighten. ‘You have 
him, Donald ?” I exclaimed. ‘I haveindeed; 
and a bonnie beast he is!” After a short con- 
sultation we commenced our stalk, and taking 
a considerable circuit, and having approached 


the deer within a few hundred yards, we ven- | 
tured to take another look, and found that | 


they had all risen. 


us within a hundred yards of them, and as we ' 


$e - 


thought they were disposed to shift their 
ground, we determined to take the first chance ; 
but the stag did not seem disposed to give me 
a fair shot. At length I fired, and to my great 
disgust saw him and his hinds gallop off. My 
heart sank into iny boots, and Donald’s dismay 
was written on his face. 

I will not weary my readers with our long 


and tedious walk till we found our next lot of | 


deer, which consisted of eight stags feeding by 
themselves on our afternoon beat. Twice in 
one day was I destined to see more clearly 
than those more accustomed to the hill ; for, 
while crawling down a wet burn in the attempt 
to approach them, I seized Donald by the leg, 
and pointed to our morning stag quietly re- 
posing in the midst of his hinds, 
menced our difficulties ; the cight stags on the 


Another long crawl brought | 





opposite hill commanding our position, the 
others a little lower down immediately in front 
of us, so that we could but wait—and wait we 
did for three mortal hours in as cold and wet a 
spot as could well have been selected ; but hav- 


ing, as we thought, discovered that our stag | 


was a royal, we determined to equal the pa- 
tience of Job himself. When some of the 
hinds began to feed toward us, our prospects 
brightened, to be as soon extinguished, when 


they composedly lay down within ten yards of | 


us. Many a stalk have I had spoiled by a 
| sheep; and many a one, too, by an old cock 
| grouse, that 
| **Til-omened bird, who from a mossy hag 

Blatant did crow, 


Scaring from us the noble-headed stag 
Feeding below ;’? 
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FRANCE.—ROMANTIC SCENE IN A CAVE NEAR ANNET—RAID UPON A RICH DEPOSIT OF FRENCH VALUABLES, 


but never did I find myself in such a position 
ae this. In about half an hour more our stag 
rose, but, instead of feeding toward us, he 
moved slowly away to our right, with a hind 
and calf, till at length, disappearing into a hol- 
low, I proposed that we should make arush, 
so as to be within shot when he again emerged, 
It was a desperate expedient, but such was the 
astonishment of our most unwelcome neigh- 
bors when we suddenly sprang to our feet, that 
they stood staring till we reached the spot for 
| which we had made. We then had the satis- 
| faction of seeing first the hind and calf, and 
| then the stag, slowly emerge, and, giving me 


| this time a more favorable chance, the crack of | 
|the rifle was followed by the well-known | 
Here com- | 


‘6thud” which told us our patience had been at 
‘length rewarded, 


Coid and wet were alli for- | 





gotten when, after galloping a short distance, 
the stag rolled over, and, rushing in to dispatch 
him, we found, not a royal, but an emperor, 
with fourteen good points. 

It was now growing late, our stag having 
kept us well employed for six and a half hours ; 
I therefore suggested that we should leave 
Jemmy to do the honors of our departed hero, 
and that we should look for the deer we had 
| put out of the glen in the morning. Aftera 
walk of a mile or more, we found them feeding 
below us, but the light was by this time so dim 
that we could not distinguish-the stags from 
the hinds. Our only hope was to muke a 
| circuit and get below them, which we accom- 
| plished. I picked out as well as the light per- 

mitted the best stag, and, as he stood for a mo- 
ment on the sky-jine, puiled the trigger, and he 
fell dead on the 
spot. While run- 
ning in without 
stopping to load, 
Donald caught 
sight of another, 
which fell to my 


= 


remaining barrel 
(the one was of 
eight, the other 


nine points), mak- 
ing as satisfactory 
an ending to as 
good a day’s stalk- 
ing as ever fell to 
my lot to enjoy. 
The head of the 
emperor, beauti- 
fully stuffed, in 
company with 
many of his sub- 
jects, adorns the 
walls of my shoot- 
ing-lodge, several 
hundred miles to 
the south of the 
it hills where he 
(( had reigned so 
“alll long. 
fi alu Never shall I 
r mg forget the moment 
ni when I stood 
i within a hundred 
' yards of the em- 
bodiment of Land- 
seer’s most glori- 
ous picture—a liv- 
ing **Monarch of 
the Glen !” 





WURTEMBURG 
TROOPS IN 
A CAVE NEAR 
ANNET. 


On the 20th of 
September last, a 
party of Wurtem- 
berg soldiers at- 
tached to the army 
investing Paris dis- 
covered & com- 
modious cave near 
the village of An- 
net, on the river 
Marne. Effecting 
an entrance, they 
saw at a glance 
that it was occu- 
pied as a place of 
refuge by the pea- 
sants of that dis- 
trict, who had con- 
cealed therein all 
their valuablesand 
movable property. 
Meeting with op- 
position from two 
aged but still stur- 
dy men, they 
bound one firmly, 
and tying the 
hands of the other 
across his back, 
forced him to point 
out the various 
treasures deposit- 
ed in the cave. 
Furniture, provi- 
sions, live stock 
and cooking uten- 
sils were scattered 
about the vaulted 
chambers, which, 
being illumined by 
the peasants’ own 
candles, presented 
a decidedly weird 
appearance, 





At first blush it 
appears a great 
ee —— reform has been 

= = adopted by the 

Poor-law Board in 

England—andthis 

is the boarding out 
of pauper children, instead of keeping them 
huddled together in great asylums, where they 
get no ideas of home-life, and soon begin to 
think themselves a class privileged to live on 
the public. They are put in the houses of poor 
but respectable people, who-receive about, a. 
dollar a week for their board, and where they 
are expected to earn something for themselves.. 
The corruptions and pollutions that penetrate 
all asylums are thus mainly prevented, 








A MOVEMENT is making in England, to turm 
| the war refugees from France to account by 
measures for encouraging the settlement of 
all such as can introduce new manufacturing: 
processes, so as to realjze some of the results 
of the former Walloon and French immigrar 
tions. 
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FRANCE.—KILLING ELEPHANTS 
FOR. FOOD. 

In consequence of the extreme destitution of 
the Parisians during the siege, it was found ad- 
visabie to order the killing of the wild beasts 
and birds in the zoological collections, both at 
che Jardin des Plantes and at the Jardin d’Ac- 
climatation, as well to save the fodder, corn, 
hay and horseflesh which they had been accus- 
tomed to consume, as to make the flesh of such 
animals as the human appetite can stomach 
available for the public need. 

The animals slaugntered with the greatest 
compunction, by the Gardes Mobiles, were the 
elephants. These noble creatures were se- 
curely fastened by chains, and shot to death. 
The order to sacrifice these animals was most 
unpleasant to the troops bred in the vicinity of 
the once fair capital, but hunger, in its agonizing 


PARIS DURING THE SIEGE.—SHOOTING AN ELEPHANT FOR FOOD IN THE JARDIN DES PLANTES. 


demands, failed to give them any appreciation 
save the great utility of their huge carcases, 
which were sold to the leading restaurateurs. 
| The choicest portion of the elephant is his 
| trunk, from which slices were cut, about the 
size of one’s hand, bringing by sale six 
dollars each. The flesh is described as being 
tender and of an agreeable flavor. 





CUBAN SKETCHES. 

THE cities of St. Jago de Cuba and Cien- 
fuegos have each spacious harbors, almost en- 
tirely land-locked by mountains. The water is 
deep, and the prominence of the cities makes 
the necessity of providing substantial fortifica- 
tions very great. At the entrance to each har- 
bor stand large works, of a pattern by no 
| means modern, and apparently ill-suited to | 











bear a heavy attack by guns of the calibre in 
use at present. The old-fashioned sentry tow- 
ers loom above the wails in each case, with 
their deep, narrow lookouts, while but little 
space seems left within the walls for artillery 
manceuvring. . Their material is the hardest 
stone fountti onthe island, and whatever 
strength they may now possess as means of 
defense, it is quite certain that in their early 
days they were models of engineering skill. 





WITTICISMS FROM THE AUTHOR OF 
THE “INGOLDSBY LEGENDS.” 
PROBABLY his best saying is the one uttered 





when he wasat college. His tutor reprimanded 
him for his- constant. absence from morning 
chapel. Barham urged as his excuse that the 
hour was too late for him. ‘Too late ?” ex- | 











claimed the tutor in astonishment. ‘ Yes, sir, 
too late,’ repeated Barham ; “I cannot sit up 
till seven o’clock in the morning. I am aman 
of regular habits, and unless I get to bed by 
four or five at latest, I am really fit for nothing 
next day.” If we contrast this answer with 
some of Hook’s University jokes, we can see 
what was the relative position of the two men. 
There is a quiet fun about Barham’s reply which 
is altogether wanting in the reckless imperti 
nence of Theodore Hook. The undergraduate 
who told the Vice-Chancellor that. he was ready 
to sign forty articles if necessary, who wore 
his bands under his coat-tails and exhibited 
them in that place to the horrified gaze of a 
Don, who on being shown the Proctor’s robe 
of office observed that it was Manchester velvet 
and inquired the price per yard, might be 
taken as the very type and embodiment of 
mischief. 





CUBAN SKETCHES,—BATTERY AT THE ENTRANCE TO SANTIAGO, ISLA DE CUBA.—DRAWN 


BY G. 


PERKINS. 





CUBAN SKETCHES.— CASTLE AT THE ENTRANCE TO CIENFUEGOS, ISLA DE CUBA.—DRAWN 


BY G. 


PERKINS. 
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As minor canon of St. Paul’s, Barham natu- | 


rally came in contact with one who, in more 
than ome sense, was a major canon, Sydney 
Smith, A very characteristic letter from him 
is published. He writes to Barham: “ Many 
thanks, my dear sir, for your kind present of-| 
game. If there is a pure and elevated plea- 
sure in this world, it is the roast pheasant and 
bread sauce —barn-door fowls for Dissenters, 
but for the real Churchman, the thirty-nine- 
times-articled clerk, the pheasant, the phea- 

sant!” We may have met before with Sydney | 


Smith’s recommendation to Rogers, who was | 


about to sit for his portrait, to be drawn saying 
his prayers with his face in his hat. But there 
are other stories which are more certain to be 
original. Barham’s own adventure with a man 


who believed that he constantly received vis- | 
‘ its from the spirit of a child he had lost, i 

the more remarkable as it preceded the age of | 
dining with this | 


Spiritualism. It was while 
gentleman that Barham endeavored to upset 
his theory of apparitions, but the only reply to 
such arguments was a confident expression of 
opinion that Barham’s unbelief would meet 
with a check in the course of that very night. 
The words were scarcely uttered when there 
was the sound of a falling body in the hall, 
The believer looked round with an air of calm 
triumph, but the skeptic went out into the hall | 
to test the miracle. 
own hat, which ‘had been dislodged, probably | 
by the wind, which happened to be very high, | 
from the wall. ‘You see, gentlemen, I am no 
false prophet,’ said the host, quietly. * Well,’ 

urged Mr. Barbam, half annoyed at the apti- 
tude of the accident, ‘if that be the handiwork 
of your familiar, I should take it as a favor if 
you would represent to him or her, as the case 
may be, that, as the hat happens to be my 
best-——’ ‘Oh,’ interrupted the seer, ‘if you 
are still disposed to treat the matter with 
levity, we will drop it at once.’” From the 
tone of many of the “ Ingoldsby Legends,” as 





partiality for telling, it might have been thought 
that he had a leaning toward the supernatural 
or the unaccountable. 





HENRY WARD BEECHER ON RUPTURE. 

Tue following significant words are extracted 
from Mr. Beecher’s great letter to Dr. Sherman : 

“T am in sympathy with you in your method.of 
treating Rupture.” 

Mr. Beecher knows rupture is a terrible affliction ; 
that many die from it, and that he who is gifted with 
the faculty of relieving it should be esteemed as a 
benefactor. 

We believe with Mr. Beecher that Dr. Sherman’s 
success makes him the most competent person in the 
world for the ruptured to consult. The distinguished 
Rev. Henry P. Cline gives proof of his improvement 
in the following letter : 

OPPENHEIM CENTRE, New York. 
Dr. J. A. SHERMAN, 697 Broadway, New York. 

DEAR SiR: I have had no trouble from rupture 
whatever for some time, for the kind Lord has an- 
swered our prayers thus far. 

I received your pamphlet.of Henry Ward Beecher’s 
letters. If you wish me to help circulate them, then 
please forward some, so [ can put them up with 
tracts and religious papers which we are circulating 
by mail, to benefit both soul and body of poor, erring, 
sinful creatures, Your well wisher and friend in 
Christ, HENRY P. CLINE. 


It is an established fact that no man living gives 
higher proofs of satisfying his patients than Dr. 
Sherman does. Those who have suffered from rup- 
ture and the use of trusses for years soon find, after 
adopting his method, that they are permanently 
cured. We are informed that the pamphlets on rup- 
ture Dr. Sherman mails to those who send ten cents 
are full of interesting and instructive information.— 
N. Y. Times. 











WHEN any antidote or remedy for any par- 
ticular Class of diseases obtains a wide-spreading 
notoriety, it is but reasonable to suppose that it must 
merit the popularity it receives. It is within our pro- 
vince to mention that Dr. J. WALKER’S CALIFORNIA 
VINEGAR-BITTERS, 80 long and favorably known as 
the safest and most reliable remedial agent for the 
cure of Liver, Kidney, Bladder and Glandular Dis- 
eases, Mental and Physical Debility, and all com- 
plaints emanating from a corrupt state of the blood, 
etc., are in great demand. So satisfied are we of the 
intrinsic worth of this medicine, that we do not hesi- 
tate to notice it in our columns. It is well to men- 
tion that this medieine is compounded of roots, herbs 
and flowers of California, and has no fiery material 
or alcohol used in its preparation. We can add no 
better eulogium than the fact that we use it con- 
stantly in our own family, and each member thereof 
partakes of it, when necessary, according to di- 
rections, 








INTERESTING TO LADIES. 


For twelve years my Grover & Baker Sew- 
ing Machine had been a faithful and unfailing ser- 
vant, doing all the work required in my business of 
dress-making in the most satisfactory manner. I 
had previously a Shuttle Machine, and the time con- 
sumed in filling the bobbins I found to be a trouble- 
some hindrance. The stitch both for ironing and 
wear I consider preferable to all others. 

Mrs. AMELIA M. BOLTON, 
West Dayton, 0. 








FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 


Mrs. A. V. Syow, of Port Kent, N. Y., has 
used a Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Machine eleven and 
a half years without a cent’s worth of repairs. She is 
a seamstress and dressmaker, and made the first year 
one hundred shirts, besides doing all her family sewing 
for a family of eight persons. For two years past the 
machine has earned over $250 a year on custom- work, 
besides doing all Mrs. Snow’s family sewing. She 
has yet some of the jirst dozen of needles sent with 
the machine. 








Caromos and Frames, Stereoscopes, Albums, 
Photographic Materials and Graphoscopes, imported 
and manufactured by E. & H. T, ANTHONY & CO., 
691 Broadway, New York, opposite Metropolitan 
Hotel. 
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Mrssrs. Gro. P. Rowrttu & Co., Advertising 
Agents, No. 40 Park Row, New York, are authorized 


to receive advertisements for this paper at cur lowest | 


rates, 








| To Cure a Cough, Cold, or Sore Throat, 
use BROWN’S BRONCHI AL TROCHES. 
792-803 


FOR MOTH ‘PATORES, FRECKLES AND TAN, 


Use PERRY’S MOTH AND FRECKLE LOTION, It 
| is reliable and harmless. Prepared only by Dr. B. C. 
PERRY, Darmatologist, 49 Bond street, New York. 
Sold by druggists everywhere, 794-806 








PIMPLES ON THE FACE 


For Pimply Eruptions, Black Heads, Fles1 Worms, 

or Grubs, and Blotched Distigurations on tie Face, 

use ’ERRY’S COMEDONE AND “PIMPLE REMEDY. Pre- 

— only by Dr. B, C. PERRY, Dermatologist, 49 

wher Street, New York. Sold by Druggists every- 
where. 


Meares’ PARAGON Shirts 


Made to order of Best Materials, and 
WARRANTED TO FIT. 





Sent by Express, C. 0. D., to any part of the country, 


$ 9.00 


at the following rates : 
6 Shirts, Good Muslin and Linen Fronts, 
Better Muslin and Good Linen, 10.50 
Masonville Muslin and Fine Linen 12.00 
Wanmsutta Muslin and very Fine do. 13.50 
New York Mills and Best Linen 15.00 
seal for measurement forwarded on 
application, 

RICHARD MEARES, 
IMPORTER AND RETAILER OF 
HOSIERY AND FURNISHING GOODS, 
Cor. SIXTH AVE. AND NINETEENTH ST. 


HORACE W. << 


A Great Offer, iSite ex. 


will dispose of One Hundred PIANos, 


“ 





MELODEONS, 
six first-class makers, including 
Waters’, at EXTREMELY LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DU- 
RING THIS MONTH, or will take a small portion cash 
and balance in monthly or quarterly installments. 





ae PREMIUM awarded by Amer. Inst., 1870. 

MICROSCOPES, } Illustrated price-list and cata- 
MAGIC LANTERNS. logues free to any address. 

T. H. MCALLISTER, Optician, 49 Nassau St., me 
eow-tf. 





ANVASSING AGENTS WANTED ona 

first-class monopoly ; sells at once ; gives EN- 

*TIRE satisfaction. Address MYERS MANU- 
FACTURING CO., 104 John Street, N. Y. 


UPTURE,. ABDOMINAL WEAK- 
NESS or Corpulency.—Relief and Cure. Seeley’s 
Hard Rubber Trusses and Supporters. Late pat- 
terns, indestructible (steel-coated), cleanly, light, safe, 
comfortable. Also Bandages, etc. Establishments : 
1347 Chestnut street, Philadelphia, and 3 Ann Street, 
New York. Send for Pamphlet. 794-818-eow 











OYS OR GIRLS WHO WISH TO 
. make a little pocket-money in a sure and 
honest way, address 
Box 2,793, P. O., Philadelphia. 


pu AP’S 





PERILS BY LAND AND 
SEA—a Story full of attractions— 
will soon begin in FRANK LESLIE’S 
BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 


Ne —To give readers 
ON TRIAL. a taste of its quality, 
that first-class pictorial $3 magazine, the PHRENO- 
LOGICAL JOUKNAL, will be sent in clubs of twenty 
copies or more, half a year, at 75 cents each ;-clubs of 
ten, at 80 cents each ; clubs of five, at 90 cents each ; 
a single copy, six months, $1. Sample copies FREE. 
No deviation. This offer good for three months. 
Address 8S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 803-4 


SECRET 
OUT. 


E GARMO’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
82 Fifth Avenue, corner Fourteenth Street. 
Classes for beginners constantly forming. Also 
classes constantly forming in ‘“‘ The Boston” and 
Redowa. 
Circulars at the Academy. 








OVER 2000 THINGS WORTH 
KNOWING. A Book containing 
WONDERFUL INFORMATION! Sent post 
paid for 25cents. Address Union Book 
Association, Syracuse, N. Y. 
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blished. ri of forty years experience. 
a Ws note ‘‘oatural gift, becom ART = mika 
with testrections. 
Vratertal book talle how to make and use the 
Magic Whi  . : to perfectly imi- 
tate every animal; 
instructions 
Sn. Tenet, AEE c. wonderful 
. tri! wal rmnances 
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imitations te ed ven by various Minstrels. It is the only 
ever pabliched in America, and while a 
werent sae English, ref ‘Sederatoed. by =” Peg 
al ete. new and neat volume. Price 
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Sones oe. UNTEu & Co., Publishers, 


Coats six for $1, post free, Addrews, 


“ONCE A WEEK.” 


Shortly will be published a new 
WEEKLY PERIODICAL 


with the above title, of Sixteen Pages, small folio 
size, beautifully Illustrated, price Six Cents. 








Its CONTENTS WILL BE: 


ORIGINAL TALES, ROMANCES, POETRY, 
HISTORICAL REMINISCENCES, 
FAMILY MATTERS, FASHION PLATES, 
VARIETIES, MISCELLANEOUS MATTERS, 
USEFUL INFORMATION AND RANDOM READINGS, 
EtTc., Etc., Etc. 

And there will be no single line among its thou- 
sands to offend the most fastidious taste, the utmost 
care being exercised in the selection of its matérie’.* 

It will form an exceptionally excellent Periodical, 
intended generally for “ Family” reading, but more 
particularly for the young Lady members thereof, 
among whom we trust to make, and retain, count- 
less friends. 


gar SEE ANNOUNCEMENT NEXT WEEK. 
FRANK LESLIE, 





587 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE. 


G. G. EVANS & CO.,, 

Great Original and Only Reliable 

GIFT BOOK ENTERPRISE!!! | 

13th Year of its Establishment! | 

806 CuEsTNUT Str. & 56 N. Eicuru Sr., | 

PHILADELPHIA, PA. H 

BRILLIANT ATTRACTIONS FOR 1871! | 

New Books! New Girts! New ATTRACTIONS! 


We will send you any book published in the United 
States, with a Gift, on receipt of the Publisher’s price. 

Order any book you may Seaire, and it will be 
promptly forwarded, with a Gift. 


Our complete Classified Catalogue for 1871 
just issued, 


SEND FOR IT!!! SEND FORIT!!! (800-50 


Lk 
- Az 
STHEI, PENS. 


American Branch of House, 
91 John Stre:t, New York, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


HENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. 





802-14 


2 Yr Is verywhe 

$75 to $250 per month, Scent: 
SJ male, to introduce the GENUINE IMPROVED 
© COMMON SENSE FAMILY SEWING MACHINE, 
<q core Machine will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, 





cord, bind, braid and embroider in a most supe- 
rior manner. Price only $15. Fully licensed and 
warranted for five years. We will pay $1,000 for 
any machine that will sew a stronger, more beau- 
tiful, or more elastic seam than ours, It makes 
FS the “Elastic Lock Stitch.” Every second stitch 
S can be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
= apart without tearing it. We pay Agents from 
$75 to $250 per month and expenses, or a commis- 
CS sion from which twice that amount can be made. 
= Address SECOMB & CO., Boston, Mass.; Pitts- 
burgh, Pa., St Louis, Mo., or ' Chicago, Tl. 


10,000 agents ; wanted in the U.S 8s C irculars free. 
Address C. W. DSRNA, Rochester, 3 N. Y. 801-13 








AN INDEPENDENT FORTUNE 
IN FOUR MONTHS. 


Can be made in a quiet way by men that are capable 
of keeping the secret, Samples and full particulars 
sent for $1. Address 


JAMES REED, 62 Broadway, N. Y. 


DIAMOND BROKER. 


HEITNER, No. 687 Broapway, gives 
e special attention to the 
SELECTION AND SALE OF DIAMONDS, 
and all precious stones. He employs skillful work- 
men, and enjoys the best facilities of 
REMODELING AND RESETTING JEWELRY, ETC. 


W q 0 D ’ S HOUSEHOLD MAGAZINE 

contains in every number one com- 
plete prize sry valued at $100. Forty pages of 
other matter. Yearly $1. Sold by News-dealers at 
10 cts. per copy. Splendid premiums, $500 cash to 


be awarded for prize clubs. Specimen copy free. 
Dec-3mo Address 8S. 8S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 











F R E E Try samples of our great $1 Weekly, 
The GAZE'I'WE, Hallewell, Maine. 
804-7 





IALOGUES, SPEAKERS, etc., etc. Do you want 

“Speaking Books,’’ we have 10 kinds, 100 pages 
in each, 10 cents each; dialogues, 8 kinds, 10 cts. each; 
10 Speakers, etc, (all different), at 30 cts. ‘each ; 3 others 
at all prices. We supply Medical, Masonic, Law, 
Theological and S:ientitic Books, and send them by 
mail, prepaid. We have made this our specialty for 
ten years. Sheet Music, Instruments, Notions, Nov- 
elties, etc., in fact, a nything you want, you can get 
by sending stamp for catalogue, etc., to HUNTER & 
CU., Booksellers, Hinsdale, N. H. 


THE NEW WILSON 


Under-Feed Shuttle 


SEWING MACHINES! 


$25 cheaper than 
any other! 
For Simplicity, Durabili- 
ty and Beauty they stand 
unrivalled ! For St1tcH- 
InG, HEMMinG, TUCKING, 
FELLING, Quilting, Corp- 
ING, BINDING, BRAIDING, 
GATHERING, Gathering & 
sewing on gathers, they 
4 are unexcelled ! 
For particulars address 
Wilson Sewing Machine Co., 
AGENTS WANTED. “tisv2lano 0 


Sr. “Lovrs, Mo 
Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 
A NEW FEATURE. 


This popular Weekly, a universal favorite in all 
American families, has added a new feature, which 
will increase its popularity with the fair sex, and with 
gentlemen who seek to please them. An 


EIGHT-PAGE FASHION SUPPLEMENT, 
WITH FIFTY ILLUSTRATIONS 


of Evening, Pall, Walking Dresses, Children’s Attire, 
Bonnets, Capes, Fichus, Garments, Trimmings, etc. 

The first of these was given gratis with No, 298 of 
the CHIMNEY CORNER, and can still be had of the 
newsdealers, 


THE SECOND FASHION SUPPLEMENT 
will be given gratis with No. 302, which will appear on 
FEBRUARY 27TH, 


and give the most authentic Fashion Intelligence, 
Dresses and Styles for the month, 


A similar § aroptement will <4 foe be given every 
month with the CHIMNEY CORNER. 

The cordial reception given to a first Supplement 
shows the general appreciation of American ladies, 
and newsdealers should order an extra number in 
advance, 

Cut he gd Patterns of any dress or garment will be 
furnished at the most reasonable rates, as explained 
in the Ke geet and, with each number, a set of 
patterns for a complete fashionable lady’s dress wil! 











| ANY 





be furnished for the nominal price of 25 cents, 


‘COMIC SONGS 


ARRANGED TO 


PIANO MUSIC, 


TWENTY MAILED ON RECEIPT OF $1. 
Each song has a Piano accompaniment and is 


veautifully printed on sheet music paper. Please 
order by number. 

No, AUTHOR, 
153. A Motto for Every Man............. . Hobson 
344, All Among the Hay..............000« DF. Williams 
256. Annette’s Granny Dear...........cecseeesss Bayly 
363. An Old Man would be Wooing...... esccces Candy 
TO. OGRENOED TUB cccccsecvocsscsegecedecccs Culver 


67. Barney O’Hea aewkanaeer 
77. Bashful Y oung "Lady. 


















340, Beauty and Time.......2.....+. Lover 
84, Bell goes Ringing for Sairah......... eoe ee Hunt 
oe UL 8 OS eee Ray ‘mond 

408, Better Late than Never........... cbiabee Biockley 
Th, ME MEER cenecosccccsave <steseas Raymond 
56. Bootblack’s SONG... .....cccccseccccccess Waverly 

320, Bother the Fashion....... scdaekedeencoceas Butler 

187, Bother the Men........... Prreere rere erry Walker 

409, Bowld Sojor Boy...... pches 40s esseneacamne Lover 

— e eee rer Sinclair 

Se OO EP ree oecececeas Pratt 

331, Cackle, cackle, Cackle.........c:0.csceee Bagnell 

136. Call her Back and Kiss Mer... .........-. Clifton 

1. Captain Jenks.. Gaaee ns ..Maclagan 
9, Champagne Chariie. sae awheedsseewseeSenenne Lee 
66, Chestnut Street Belles..........-.seeeee — mond 

179, Clown in the Pantomime. ss . Pratt 

194, Cruiskeen Lawn.........-..++++ “Benedict 

SEL. TGs Biescescecscce peceehecsevseesesenebaben Lloyd 

183. Dancing eee Oba 0600864 4s nse rceesees Moesileim 

168, Dancing Fairy...........0.sseseeeeeeeeee Waverly 

228. Dashing White Sergeant.............+++.- Bishop 

211. Dutchman’s Leetle, Wee Dog........... oate 

| 198. Early in the Morning EDR er Mac 
$22; Fascinating Swell.........0+-ccscescssees Van Hess 
) +. Seer rr: Covert 
SD, FAVE TUBIORS, coc ccccsccecesvecccceses Raymond 
62. —_ DLs ctewacacss an aeveaunns tienen Lloyd 

160. Gay Cavalier.. maiabgaenaeseans Millard 

346, Give a Man a PMNOBS oss cncsasseaenaee Batchelder 

150. GOOG-DY, JOWMM.... 2... cccccscccscccccccceses Pratt 

100. Go it While You’re Young..............- Waverly 

132, Hamlet, Prince of Denmark.......... . Raymond 

324. Have Patience till To-morrow..... oedaennees Fase 

149. Have You Seen Her Lately..............+..- Tute 

7. 1 Really Don’t Think I shall “Marry ; iabrielle 

BOO. TBAW BORG. cccccccccccccccsessccccccscves Davies 

396. I Will Stand by my Friend...........++- Bicknell 

150, I'll ASk my Mother........02-e---e eee Larnshaw 

852. Ill Tell NODOGY......cececcccccecsccescs os 
96. I’m Not Myself at All........ gaveeceveseeas Lover 

192. I’m O’er Young tO Marry.........--.:eeeeeeee Lee 

Be SD nc kc caste cessh evssecssecse taymond 

404, It’s Not the Miles We Travel.............. Clifton 

961, JEMIMA BLOWN. ...0...-ccccsccccecescccees Candy 
77, Jo~ Along, BOYS............cecee-cveeccsecs Nash 
GE, PRRs co ccccccccccccnccscccctcces Stewart 

805, Kate Kearney..........-cccescccees feeccveves Irish 
83. Kitty Tyrrell...... eiecuwseacwhae srurekaeen Glover 
61, Lancashire Lass.............+: heeacnaed Raymond 

196. Laugh While You Can..............-4. ° 

234. Live in My Heart........csccccccccccceeees Lover 

230. Love was Once a Little Kos, 

291. Merriest Girl that’s Out...... ME ee ee Minasi 

176. Matrimonial Sweets..........sseseeeees Freeman 

254.-My Daughter Fan........cccccccecceteces Blewitt 

BIG, My BOM TOM. .ccccccccccccccccccccvccsesens Bayly 

153. Motto for Every Man...... A Tee Hobson 

158. Nellie Just Over the Way............+.-.. Millard 

402, NOUR MOBNANC.....cccscccccceccccssvces Blewitt 

a Pte ee Ns had'b 0 00 06:6 05: 40:0000%0 40080408 Lloyd 
89, Nothing Else to Do.. OR Hatton 
72. Oh, you Pretty Blue- eyed Witch........... Taylor 

126, Old Simon, the Cellarer. .Hatton 


356. One Good Turn Deserves Another. E dw ’d Rankine 


87. Paddle your Own Canoe............ e+ Hobson 
305. Pretty Girl Milking her Cow................- Irish 
SBD, PROT TOMIMB. 000 ccc cscs cccecvecccesees Belmont 

22, Riding Down Broadway...............+4 Andrews 


-ooess-. Egerton 
Raymond 

.. Lover 
taymond 
. Copeland 


350. Rolling Home in the Morning. . 
155. Romeo and Juliet...... 
91, Sally, Sally........... ? 
167. Sports at Fire Island | 
82, School of Jolly Dogs.. 





225. Tapping at the Garden Gate... 222 
328, The Way to be Happy.........sscccesceees Clifton 
53, Those Tassels on the Boots.............Raymond 
108, Tommy DOdd..........-.00+ Pe receee gee ° 
165, Tommy Noodle.......... Passdes enaieesaseen Steele 
Be Te Re oc ce rcceessvvoseseseces Raymond 
43. Velocipede Jenny...... Gene erenareeny sane Leander 
81, Willie Went a Wooing............+...-- Raymond 
296. Why Don’t the Men Propose............-- Blewitt 
Be Me I 0 0 ocd eo sese bs csovecesseeess Lover 
276. WIGOW Mahoney. .....0..0...sscccccccces Biewitt 
23, Waltzing Down at Long BYENCH. 0.000004 Andrews 
63, Where there’s a Will there’s a Way..........5aer 
401. Wait for the Turn of the Tide............. Clifton 


The above can be obtained through any News 
Agency, or by enclosing the price (tive cents eacit) to 


BENJ. W. HITCHCOCK, Publisher, 
24 Beekman Strest, N. ¥. 


THE DOMESTIC 


Neiseless, Leck 
Stitch 


SEWING 
MACHINE 


forsimplicityofits 
Construction, its 
perfect mechan- 
ism, ease of move 
ment, its great 
range of work, 
challenges the 
world for its equal 
for family use or 
formanufacturing 

tPAGENTS 
WANTED in 
allcounties where 
one is not already 
appointed. For 
Circulars, samples 
ofits work,address 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., TOLEDO, O. 











OKER’S DICTIONARY.—FREE. Address (with 
stamp), GEO. MANSON, 37 Park Row, N. Y. e 








“IT STILL WAVES,"* Rich, Rare and Racy as Ledger viz0, 49 
golumne of charming Tales, Sketches, Wit, Humor, Fur, Qnac phn ‘ambu; od Swine 
dlers windiern. ““ventilated’? in 70, em paper for LIV ple. It 
‘waved? for elle, Eetatlished 1808. "It is NO a NE t belongs to ng sect oF 


Bry, v4 reliable, _fearlens, and truthfal—a AD, A “here ia nothing he ite 





receive feeeial os roller and i, the NEW and superb en- 
grav a, u PI TONE or AMERICA.” one-and-s-half feet by two fect in si 
coating 1000 to NOW 18 THE R. We mapeeee rat eeetoet 
po) proses — 75 ote secures a rn Fe r, and $9 engraving free fi ratio 
sad prepaid. Specimens for stamp. Address,  Soanled Danner,’ Hinsdale, fie ie 








MPHE FASHION SUPPLEMENT arven 
with No. 298 of FRANK LES- 
LIE’S CHIMNEY CORNER is 
just what ladies need at this 
season. Ten cents will obtain 
a copy of the Number and 
the Supplement, at any news- 
stand, 


Ferrvany 25, 1871.) 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


403. 

















BLACK AND COLORED 
LYONS SILKS. | 

NOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 

Have now open an unsurpassed stock of 

LATEST COLORINGS IN SILKS, 

ADAPTED FOR 

EVENING AND STREET COSTUMES, 

In MEDIUM, RICH and EXTRA QUALITIES, 
AT LOWER PRICES 
than cam be purchased elsewhere for the same grade 
of goods. 


A® 


THE 


ALSO. : 
BLACK TAFFETAS, DRAP DE FRANCE, FAILLES, 
BLACK AND WHITE STRIPES, CHECKS, 
Erc., ETC., 

Of the Celebrated Makers, 

“BONNET,” “TAPISSIER,” AND OTHERS, 
Offering the finest assortment, and at the LOWEST 
PRICES. 

BROADWAY, CORNER NINETEENTH STREET. 


HovusEKEEPING, Wuite Goons, 
ETC. 





DRYGOODS. H 





RNOLD, CONSTABLE & CO. 
Have opened their SPRING IMPORTATION of 
4-4 FAMILY LINENS, 
SHEETING LINENS, PILLOW-CASE: LINENS, 
DAMASK TABLE-CLOTHS AND NAPKINS, 
LINEN DAMASKS, | 
HUCK AND DAMASK TOWELS AND TOWELINGS, 
FANCY CHECK AND STRIPED NAINSOOKS, | 
TUCKED MUSLIN FOR DRESSES AND SKIRTS, 
ENGLISH PERCALES AND LONG CLOTHS, 
FRENCH DRESS MULLS AND CAMBRICS, 
LIGHT AND HEAVY MAKES IN FRENCH eer | 


AND | 


SOOKS, 
ALL THE POPULAR MAKES IN SHIRTINGS 
SHEETINGS, MUSLINS, WHITE GOODS, 
Etc., Ete. 
ALSO, | 
FINE WHITE TOILET QUILTS, 
All sizes, new and beautiful designs, made expressly 
for us. | 
BLANKETS, | 
The balance of our stock we offer at a 
GREAT REDUCTION, 
To close the season. 


BROADWAY, CORNER NINETEENTH STREET. 


HINKLEY KNITTING MACHINE. 

THE SIMPLEST, CHEAPEST AND BEST IN USE! HAS BUT 
ONE NEEDLE! A CHILD CAN RUN IT! 
Agents Wanted in Every Town. 

Send for Circular and Sample Stocking, to 
we ;pINELEY KNITTING MACH. Oo., Bath, Me, 


Ff. Ex. MACY. 


The largest Fancy Dry Goods House in New York. 
A FULL ASSORTMENT OF 

LACES, EMBROIDERIES, RIBBONS, 
IOUSEKEEPING anp HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS. | 
A SPECIALTY IN FRENCH AND GERMAN GOODS. 

LUBIN’S EXTRACTS, 
LACE AND FANCY FANS, ETC., | 

AT POPULAR PRICES, 

R. H. MACY, 


Fourteenth St. and Sixth Avenue. 


| 











AT EHRICH’S TEMPLE OF FASHION, 

< Immense Bargains in 

NEW REAL THREAD AND GUIPURE LACES, KID 

GLOVES, EMBROIDERIES, ETC. 

Tne celebrated Circular Corset, in boxes, at 70c.; | 
worth $1.25. 

The celebrated Bonton Corset, in boxes, at $1; 
worth $1.50. 

Velveteens at 50c., 75c. and $1, 

Extra fine Lupin Kids at 95c.; worth $1.20. 

All the new Spring Style Hat Frames now ready, at 
10c. each, at 

287 8TH AVENUE, BETWEEN 24TH AND 25TH STREETS. 


\ YERS, 
4 785 BROADWAY, CORNER TENTH STREET, 
OPPOSITE A. 'T. STEWART & CO., 
Is 
NOW RECEIVING HIS SPRING ASSORTMENT 
OF 
KID GLOVES AND HUMAN HAIR. 
LADIES’ DRESS CAPS 
AND PARIS NOVELTIES, | 
AT POPULAR PRICES. | 

















EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. | 


With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own printing, thus 
saving much timeand expense. Circulars containing 
full information about these Presses, prices, recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed free on application. Speci- 
men-book of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 53 Murray Street, New York. . 

802-5 


~ $10,000 A YEAR 


Can be made by shrewd and intelligent men. Little 
capital required. Address immediately, 
803-4 °“SMITH & CO., 22 Ann Street, New York. 














ENUINE NORWAY OATS, CHESTER COUNTY 
MAMMOTH CORN and ALSIKE CLOVER. Sample 
packages sent Sree to all Farmers ; also a copy of 

_the AMERICAN STOCK JOURNAL, by inclosing stamp 

toN. P. BOYER & CO., Parkesbarg, Chester Co., Pa. 
8 





Frank Leslie's Chimney Corner, 


a its hosts of illustrations by the finest artists ; 


THE BEST SERIAL NOVELS 


that appear on either side of the Atlantic, written 
expressly for its columns by 


ANNIE THOMAS, 
F. W. ROBINSON, 
C. G. ROSENBERG, C. GAYLER, * 
PIERCE EGAN, G. L. AIKEN, etc., 


With SHORTER STortEs, complete in each number, 
by every popular writer of the day ; with : 
EIGHT-PAGE FASHION SUPPLEMENT 
For the ladies, given gratis every month 3; with 
TRAVELS, ADVENTURE, ART, FOREIGN SCENES AND 
MANNERS, ANECDOTES AND BIOGRAPHY, 
Stands without a rival in its claim as the - 
Most Interesting, Attractive and Instructive 
Family Paper in the Language. 
It is issued every Monday, and can be found at all 


News Depdts. Price Ten Cents, or subscriptions 
(yearly $4) can be addressed to 


FRANK LESLIE, 


Mrs. J. G. AUSTIN, 
ETTa W. PIERCE, 





| mailed, post-paid, for 25 cents; 5 for 





537 Pearl Stre:t, N. Y. 


DEGRAAF 








& TAYLOR, 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 180 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 
(Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue,) 
STILL CONTINUE TO KEEP THE LARGEST STOCK OF 





PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 


Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any house in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices, 





OOSEY’S STANDARD OPERAS for 
VOICE AND PIANO-FORTE. Edited by Ar- 

thur Sullivan. The complete series, unabridged, 
with Italian and English words. Price One Dollar 
each. The Operas will be printed from new type on 
the finest paper, large 8vo, in volumes containing 200 
to 270 pages each. They will appear fortnightly, 
commencing in the following order : 
Nov. 1. DON JUAN (now ready). 
** 15. FIDELIO, with the four Overtures, 
Dec. 1. IL BARBIERE. 
“* 15. LA SONNAMBULA. 
Jan. 1. MARTHA. 

* 15. IL TROVATORE, 

Subscribers’ names will be received by all Music- 
Sellers and Booksellers in the States, or by the Pub- 
lishers, BOOSEY & CO., 4 Bond street, New York. 

™ 


tf 

‘PRRERER RRR RE: 

TO THE WORKING CLASS.—We are now prepared to 
furnish all classes with constant employment at home, the 
whole ofthe time or forthespare moments, Businessnew, 
lightand profitable. Persons ofeither sex casily carn from 
50c. to $5 per evening, and a proportional eum by devoting 
their whole time tothe business. Boysand girlscarn nearly 
asmuchasmen. Thatall whosee this notice may sendtheir 
address, and test the business, we make this unparalleled 
offer: Tosuchasare not well satisfied, we will send @1 to pay 
forthe trouble ofwriting. Full particulars, a valuable sam- 
ple which will do to commence work on, and a copy of The 

’eople's Literary Compani me of the largest and 
best family newspapers published—all sent free by mail. 
tesa 


Reader, if you want permanent, profitable work, 
E.C. ALLEN & CO., AucusTa, Mainz, 

25 A MONTH, with Stencil and Key-Check Dies. 

Don’t fail to secure Circular and Samples, 


free. Address 8S. M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. [782-807 


-_ 








BOOK BIN DING. 
Charles Hughes, Bookbinder, 
207 CENTRE STREET 
Between Grand and Howard Sts,, NEW YORK. 


Persons residing at a distance often experience diffi- 
culty in getting their Binding done. They will find it 
to their advantage to pack and direct their books as 


| below, stating style aud price; they may rely upon 
| their being well bound, at the lowest prices, and care- 


fully packed and returned without delay. In all such 
cases the owner will be charged with freight, and the 
books returned by express, C.O.D. By applying direct 
to this establishment you will save 25 per cent. or more. 
For further particulars, address the subscriber, 
CHARLES HUGHES, 207 Centre St., New York. 
tf 





TF AGIC 
N The greatest Wonder of the Age.—25 cents a 
package ; five assorted packages for $1. Sent, post- 
i sens, by W. C. WEMYSs, 3 Astor Place, New 
ork, tf 


} $10 A DAY—Business entirely new. Circulars free. 


Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 





Ay Vo ATT TERE DAP rice reduced 
Monthiy payments, ov Gays on trial. Sews everything a 
needle will go through. Samples of sewing free. Agents 
wanted. Address MEDALLION MACHINE CoO., 71 Nassau St., N. Y. 


HANDSOME FULL-GILT PHOTO- 
graph Album, holding 20 —o Pictures, 
3 $2.25 per 


Address CHARLESS. RILEY, 





dozen. Circulars free. 


| Holland, N. Y. 788-807 





WE WILL PAY 


GENTS a salary of $35 per week, or al- 
low a large commission to sell our new inven- 





tions. Address J. W. FRINK & CO., Marshall, Mich. 
803-15 
Boek AGENTS WANTED FOR ANY 


or all of the following standard and popular 

works: 

MRS. BEETON’S BOOK OF HOUSEHOLD MANAGE- 
MENT, with Colored Cooking Plates. 

BEETON’S DICTIONARY OF UNIVERSAL INFOR- 
MATION. 

THE SCIENCES, Moral, Mathematical, Physical and 
Natural. The Arts and Literature. 

THE DICTIONARY OF EVERY-DAY DIFFICULTIES ; 

or, Hard Words Made Easy. 


An active and intelligent canvasser can make $150 
per month, with ease. These books are useful in 
every household, and have the endorsement of the 
best English authorities. Send for circulars and 
terms. 

Address: U. S, Publishing Co., 411 Broome street, 
N. Y. ; 177 West Fourth street, Cincinnati ; 130 South 
Clark street, Chicago ; 410 Market Street, St. ae 

t 


MONEY 


Easily made with our Stencil and 
Key-Check Outfit. gg> Circulars 
free. STAFFORD M’F’G CO., 66 
Fulten street, New York. 795-807 





Portability combined with 
great power in FIELD, MA- 
RINE, TOURISTS’, OPERA, 
and general outdoor day 
and night double perspective 
glasses ; will show distinctly 
a@ person, to know him, at 
from two to six miles. Spec- 

= tacles of the greatest trans- 
parent power, to strengthen and improve the sight, 
without the distressing result of frequent ener. 
Catalogues sent by inclosing stamp. SEMMONS, 
OCULISTS’ OPTICIAN, 687 Broadway, New York. tf 











i i ae 

NG A STAMPED 
envelope, with their full address, to P. 0. Box 

3,696, New York city, will in return receive valuable 

information. 





, BOYS!—IF YOU WANT THE JOLLIEST, 
RICHEST, RACTEST and best COMIC PAPER ever 
ublished, subscribe for the ‘‘ YANKEE CLIPPER ;”’ 
t’s LOUD. We give one dozen Oroide Gold Pens and 
the CLIPPER a year for 30 cents. Subscribe NOW. 
Agents wanted, Specimen, cts. Address CLIPPER, 
Elsie, Mich. 


Newspaper 
Advertising. 


A Book of 125 closely ey" pages, lately 
issued, contains a@ list of the best American 
Advertising Mediums, giving the names, circu- 
lations, and full particulars concerning the 
leading Daily and Weekly Political and Family 
Newspapers, together with all those having 
large circulations, published in the interest ot 
Religion, Agriculture, Literature, &c., &c. 
Every Advertiser, and every person who cor 
templates becoming such, will find this book 
of great value. Mailed free to any address on 
receipt of fifteen cents. GEO. P. ROWELL 
& CO., Publishers, No. 40 Park Row, New York. 

The Pittsburg (Pa.) Leader, inits issue of May 29, 
1870, says: “ The firm of G. P. Rowell & Co., which 
issues this interesting and valuable book, is the 
largest and best Advertising Agency in the 
United States, and we can cheerfully recommend 
ittothe ettention ofthose who desire to advertise 
their business scientifically and systemat- 
ieally in such a way: that is, so to secure the 
largest amount of publicity for the least ex- 
penditure of money.” 





TO CONFORM TO 
REDUCTION OF DUTIES. 
Gr At Saving to Consumers 
BY GETTING UP CLUBS. 

aa Send for our New Price-List, and a Club Form 
will accompany it, containing full directions—making 
a large saving to consumers, and remunerative to 
club organizers. 
THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P. O. Box 5,643. New York. 








Magic for the Parlor. 
HARTZ, 748 Broadway. 
Magic A tus, Conjuring Tricks, 
itl alien ee 
Splendid Boxes of Magical Apparatus, 
From $10 to $125. 
Send stamp for a Price List. tf 


SYPHER & CO., 
(Successors to D. Marley), 


No. 557 Broadway, New York, 
DEALERS IN 


Modern and Antique Furniture, Bronzes 
China, and Articles of Vertu. 


$5 TO $10 PER DAY. ¥A3:.028% 


, 
BOYS and GIRLS 
who engage in our, new business make from $3 to 
$10 per dayin their ownlocalitics. Full particu- 
lars and instructions sent free by mail. These in 
need of permanent, profitable work, should address 
atonce. G£gorGE Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 











WONDERFUL NOVELTY.—The Com- 
bination Pocket Mirror, Writing Tablet and 
lin Case. A perfect little bijou. An absolute neces- 
sity for the portemonnaie, pocket or work box, of 
every lady and gentleman. Needed by all. In ele- 
gant gilt case, neat, pretty and useful. Try one. 
Sent prepaid, carefully packed, for only 25 cents ; 5 
for $1; 12 for $2, by addressing the sole proprietors. 
8038-5 HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 








NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSORIBE 
FOR THE 


Most Profusely Illustrated 
LADY’S MAGAZINE 
In the World. 

EACH NUMBER CONTAINS ABOUT 
One Hundred and Twenty Illustrations. 


NOW READY, AT ALL NEWS DEPOTS, 
-m, y ‘ ‘ 
Frank Leslie's Lady's Magazine 
For March, 1871. 

This Magazine, recognized as the earliest, and fullest 
record of European and American Fashions, is also 
one of the most elevated in its literary and artistic 
departments. The stories and sketches are domestic, 
graphic, full of healthy interest, such as the most re- 
fined will enjoy and the youngest appreciate. 

The engravings of the Fashions are a double-page 
colored fashion-plate ; a quadruple-page uncolored 
fashion-plate ; and over seventy illustrations of bon- 
nets, garments, children’s suits and articles, with 
working diagrams where required. 

The illustrations of the Magazine are by the first 
European and American artists, and are far superior 
to those in any other similar work. 

The European Fashions, from the great centres of 
Haut Ton, appear in this Magazine simultaneously 
with their publication in Europe. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS.—One copy one year, Or 
twelve numbers, $3.50. CLUB TERMS.—Four copies 
one year, in one wrapper, to one address, $14, with 
extra copy to person getting up club. 





| 
| 
| 


—) 


NEW BOOKS, ETC. 


BEST COOKERY BOOK EVER 
PUBLISHED, containing 


HE 
Six Hundred Wood Engravings 


AND 


Seventy-Two Colored Illustrations, 


Showing how to Cook, Dish Up, and Carve every 





known dish, 


1140 Pages, Elegantly Bound, 
Price, $4, 


MRS. BEETON’S BOOK 


OF 


Household Management, 


Containing information indispensable to the Mistress, 
the Housekeeper, Cook, Butler, Coachman, Valet, 
Kitchen, House, and Lady’s Maid, as well as the 
Nurse, Nursemaid, and every other Domestic; also 
Sanitary, Medical, and Legal Memoranda for the guid- 
ance of our daily business, with a history of the origin, 
properties, and uses of all things connected with 
Home Life, Welfare, and Comfort, 


By Mrs. Isabella Beeton, 


This is not only the most perfect and comprehensive 
Cookery Book ever prepared, but contains a mass of 
valuable information useful to every household. 

As a Wedding Gift, Birthday Book, or Presentation 
Volume at any period of the year, or upon any anni- 








| versary whatever, Mrs. Beeton’s work on Household 









Management is entitled to the very first place. 





NOW READY, 
PRONOUNCED BY THE TRADE 
TO BE 


The Most Superb Gift Book of the Season. 


Each of the sixty-four Chromo-Lithographs fally 
equal to a fine water-color drawing. 


WILL BE SENT FREE ON RECEIPT OF THE 
PRICE—$16, 


Mountains and Lakes 


OF 


Switzerland and Italy, 


illustrated with sixty-four picturesque views, after 
original drawings by C. Pine, executed in the highest 
style of 


CHROMO-LITHOGRAPHY. 


It is principally adapted to recall to those who have 
traveled in these countries the scenes they have 
visited, which, without some such reminder, are apt 
to fade very rapidly from the memory. The literary 
portion of the work, by the Rev. J. Mercier, is 
not, by any means, mere “ padding,” as is so often 
the case in books of this kind. It records in a pleas- 
ant, gossiping way the historical and other associa- 
tions connected with the places passed through in 
two distinct tours, which are marked upon a very ac- 
curate map. A knowledge of these forms so large a 
part of the interest of foreign travel, that the work 
will no doubt be a welcome companion to those tour- 
ists who are able to perform their journey leisurely 
and who are not compelled from want of time to 
gulp their pleasures—as Charles Lamb says people do 
their dreams—too hastily to taste them curiously, 


THE LONDON PUBLISHER'S CIRCULAR SAYS: 


“This is the most charming Illustrated Book 
of the Day.”’ 


Illustrated Books for Children. 


MASTER MOUSIE’S SUPPER-PARTY, 
Showing how when puss is away the mice will play. 
With most amusing illustrations by the famous artist 
Kronheim. Price 50 cents. 

THE NURSERY PICTURE-GALLERY and CHILD'S 
OWN PICTURE BOOK, 

Containing a series of Six Charming Pictures for the 

Nursery, beautifully printed by Leighton Brothers, 

Price 50 cents. 


Frank Leslie’s Publishing House, 
537 Peary Street, N. Y. 








‘HAPPY HOURS. 


N ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE FOR 
BOYS anp GIRLS. Containing Tales, Travels, 
Adventures, Ornamental Art, Scientific Recreations, 
Tricks, Puzzles, etc., etc. ONLY 25 CENTS A YEAR, 
Five copies for $1.00. Send stamp fora Premium List. 
0, A. ROORBACH, PUBLISHER, 
102 Nassau St., New York. 


792-804 
2() SWINDLERS AND HUMBUGS 
were ‘ventilated’? in the Star Spangled 
Banner for 1870. If you wish to be “posted” on 
the ‘tricks and traps”? of Swindledom, subscribe 
for the “ Banner.” It is a large 40 column, ilius- 
trated paper, full of splendid Reading, Wit, Humor 
and Fun. <A_ superb engraving “PIONEERS OF 
AMERICA,” 1 1-2 by 2 feet in size, worth $3, will be 
mounted on a roller 4nd sent prepaid, and the paper 
a whole year for only 75 cents. NOW is THE TIME. 
Only 75 cents. Specimens 6 cents, Address STAR 
SPANGLED BANNER, Hinsdale, N, H. 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF CUBA. 











" Conducted by the SPANISH GOY- 

# ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
Drawn every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
Seem pail in Gold, and information fur- 

Vere nished, Orderssolicited and prompt- 
ly filled. The highest rates paid for Doubloons, and 
all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for all Government 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall St., N.Y. 


Troy Laundry, 
82 East Ninth Street, 
Bet. Broadway and Fourth Avenue, New York, 
LADIES’ AND ame Ol DONE AT SHORT 


. 









Goods called for and delivered. tf 
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WALTHAM WATCHES. 


PROOF OF THEIR SUPERIORITY. 


PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD COMPANY. 


OFFICE OF THE GENERAL SUPERINTENDENT, 
ALTOONA, 

Gentlemen : The watches manufactured by you 
have been in ase on this railroad for several years by 
our enginemen, to whom we furnish watches as part 
of our equipment. There are now about three hun- 
dred of them carried over our line, and we consider 
them good and reliable timekeepers, Indeed, I have 
great satisfaction in saying your watches give us less 
trouble, and have worn and do wear much longer 
without repair than any watch we ever had in use on 
this road, Ag you are aware, we formerly trusted to 
those of English manufacture, of acknowledged good 
reputation; but, as a class, they never keep time as 
correctly, nor have they done as good service as yours, 
In thesestatements I am sustained by my predecessor, 
Mr. Lewis, whose experience extended over a series 
of years. EDWARD D. WILLIAMS, Gen’! Supt 

AMERICAN WATCH COMPANY, WALTHAM 





For Sale by all Leading Jewelers. 


ROBBINS & APPLETON, General Agents, | 


182 Broadway. 0 


GEO. A. PRINCE & C0, 


Organs & Melodeons, 


The Oldest, Largest and Most Perfect Manufactory 
in the United States. 


46,000 


NOW IN USE. 
No other Musical Instrument ever obtained the same 








popularity. 
aa Send for Price-Lists. 
Address BUFFALO, N, Y.. 
. tf-o Or, CHICAGO, ILL. 
THEA-NECTAR 
IS A PURE 


BLACK TEA 


ey With the Green Tea Flavor. War- 
ranted to suit alltastes. For sale 
everywhere. Andfor sale whole- 
sale only by the Great Atlant'c 
Pacific Tea Co,, 8 Church 
St., New York. P.O. Box 5506, 
Send for Thea-Neciar Circular. 








Family Favorite. 


THOSE MAGIC LETTERS 


SEWING MACH 
SNL, 





PATENTED Nov.1.187° 


So familiar to every one acquainted with the 


Weed Sewing Machine, 


Have been PATENTED as the Trade-Mark of the 
Company. 


THE FAMILY FAVORITE 


Is the BEST Sewing-Machine for Universal Purposes. 


Lock-Stitch ; Shuttle; Straight Needle. 
Sews Lace to Leather ; Executes Stitching, Hem- 
ming, Felling, Quilting, Braiding, Binding, 
Cording, Hem-Stitching, Faggoting, 
Fringing, Frizzling, Piping, 

Tubing, Embroidering. 
BRANCH CFFICES: 

613 BROADWAY, New York. 
349 WASHINGTON STREET, Boston. 
1,315 CHESTNUT STREET, Philadelphia. 
53 NorTH CHARLES ST., Baltimore, 
191 LAKE STREET, Chicago. 
_ 218 NorTH FIFTH St., St. Louis. 
Agencies in all parts of the United States. 


Weed Sewing Machine Co., Hartford, Conn. 


b 
GENTEMCN Baairind MacHine 


CO, BOSTON, MASS., or ST. LOUIS, MO. 783-8080 


SWISS CARVED GOODS. 


The Swiss Manufacturing Company, 36 East Four- 
teenth Street, corner University Place, up-stairs, 
N. Y. 801-13-0 

















$500 Rewarp is offered by 
the proprietor of Dr. Sage’s 
Catarrh Remedy for a case 
! lof Cate-rh which he can not 
cure. Sold by druggists, or 
sent by mail for 60 cents, 
A pamphlet on Catarrh free. 
Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, 
No. 133 Seneca Street, Buf 
falo, N. Y. 











\ EMORY made strong; . Bashfulness over- 

come; How to conquer Habits; the mind 

strengthened ; the body made tough and vigorous. Val- 

uable book, 10cts. Mailed by A, Loomis, Box 5573, N.Y. 
804-10 eow-0 


uilding Paper. 


This is a hard, compact paper, like an or- 
dinary book-cover, and is saturated with tar 
and used on the outside of frame buildings, 
under thie clapboards, also under shingles 
and floors, to keep out damp and cold. It 

s also used on the inside, not saturated, 
nstead of Plastering, and makes a warm 
ind cheap wall. It costs only from $8 to 
330 (according to size) to cover houses on 
the outside. #g- Samples and descriptive 
circulars sent free. 


Address ROCK RIVER PAPER CO., Chicago, 
Or 8, E. HALE, 22 & 24 Frankfort Street, N. Y., 
Agent for the Eastern States, 
Or E. C. PALMER & CO., New Orleans, 














HONEST PAT AND THE TOUTERS. 


4\ 
pail 
\ \ \ 






> BALL, BLACK & 60, 






565 and 567 Broadway, 


Ss 9 / | 
WA / NEW YORK. : 
\ KK | 
XY \ Diamonds, 
| Jewelry, 
| Watches, and 
| Silverware, 
Of the best quality, and at lowest Prices, . 


| 


| GOODS SENT PER EXPRESS, C. 0. D, 


—— eae 
Li 


‘The Ladd Patent Stiffened 


Gold Watch Cases, 


For Movements of American Manufacture. 
=| In Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Sizes. 


The most elegant, durable, popular, and the best 

| Gold Watch Cases ever made for so little money, 

| _ Forsale by leading Jewelers throughout the country, 

| Descriptive Circulars sent on application, by 

J. A. BROWN & CO., 

11 Maiden Lane, New York. 
804-5-0 


TREASURERS OFFICE, —) _ 
ST. JOSEPH & DENVER CITY 
RAILROAD COMPANY, 
St. Joseph, Mo., January 28, 1871. 

(HE INTEREST AND COUPONS DUE 
| February 15th, 1871, on the First Mortgage Eight 
Per Cent. (8 per cent.) Gold Bonds of the St. Joseph 
| and Denver City Railroad Company will be paid at the 
| Office of the Farmers’ Loan and Trust Company, in the 
| City of New York, upon presentation and application, 


| 
| 
| 


| 





REPUBLICAN TouTrn—“ Mine’s the Best House—the other fellow only wants to cheat you, Pat.” | 0 and after that date, free of Government Tax. 


TAMMANY TouTER—“ TLL help you to a good Boss, Pat—uis house is stuffed full with his | 


relations.” 


_JouN Bui (in the distance)—“ TI tell you what, Jonathan, it’s my belief those poor chaps 
will be burst with American patronage, after the fare they have had with me.” 





PRANG’S Chromos—‘ MAIDEN’S PRAYER,” ‘¢ W 
PRANG’S Chromos, sold in allrespectable Art Stores throughout the world. | 
PRANG’S Illustrated Catalogue sentfree, on receipt of stamp, by L. PRANG & CO., Boston. 


THOS, E, TOOTLE, 
803-4-0 Treasurer. 





A GREAT MEDICAL DISCOVERY 


’‘ MILLIONS Bear Testimony to their 
'. Wonderful Curative Effects. . 
DR. WALKER’S CALIFORNI., | 





ESTPOINT,’’ ‘‘ LAKE GEORGE.”’ 





TIME IS MONEY! 
A WALTHAM WATCH 


WILL GIVE YOU 
A GREAT DEAL OF TIME FOR A 
VERY LITTLE MONEY. 


We publish avery interesting pamphlet entitled a 
“HISTORY OF WATCHMAKING.” It is beautifully 
illustrated with fine engravings, and is clearly printed 
on fine paper. We send this gratuitously to any one 
who will send us their address, and it will be found 
very interesting to both Watch Wearers and Watch 
Buyers. With it we send our descriptive Catalogue 
and Price List of Waltham Watches. It will afford us 
pleasure to send them to every reader of FRANK 
LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 

Address (no stamps required for return postage), 


HOWARD & CO., 


865 Broadway, N. Y. 
ALL PRICES REDUCED SINCE FEB. Ist. 


| perma cured by BATES’ APPLIANCES. For de- 
scription address SIMPSON & Co., Box 5,076, N.Y. 0 


RION FLAN 






















THE BEST AND Address 
CHEAPEST PIANO COVELL&CO; 
‘THAT iS MADE. 5 5 Broadway, 
Send for Circular New York City. 





MOLLER’S 


COD LIVER 0! 





DR. J. MARION SIMS says: ‘For some yearsI 
had given up the use of Cod Liver Oil altogether ; but 
since my attention was called by Dr. Sayre to Moller’s 
Oil, I have prescribed it almost daily, and have every 
reason to he perfectly satisfied withit.” 

Sold by druggists. 785-809-eow-O 


PREPARED 


PLASTERING BOARD, 


If you wish to see this cheap and valuable substi- 
tute for lath and plaster successfully applied, making 
a perfectly smooth and substantial wall, call at Nos, 
22 and 24 Frankfort street, New York. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
Rock River Paper Company, Chicago. 
FOR SALE BY 
B. E.. HALE, 22 Frankfort St., New York; 
E. C. PALMER & CO., New Orleans, La.; 
AND COUNTRY DEALERS GENERALLY. 


£a> Samples, Descriptive Circulars and Price-Lists 
sent free to any address by writing to either of the 
above parties. 








a, Reliable Agents everywhere. Ex- 
traordinary inducements offered. Illustrated 





° Agents for the Southern States. 


Circulars free. Printer Manufacturing Co., 14 Kilby 
Street, Boston. 804-7 


| To PRINTERS, | 
BINDERS and PUBLISHERS. 


| 
The subscribers manufacture ROTARY PRINT- 
| ING PRESSES, with from two to ten impression 
| cylinders, Also, PERFECTING PRESSES of various 
| descriptions, with two or more impression cylinders, 
| to be used with type or stereotype, and with one to 
| six feeders, or with rolls of paper. SINGLE AND 
DOUBLE CYLINDER PRESSES, BED AND PLATEN 
POWER PRESS, for book work. NEW §TOP OY- 
LINDER PRESS, with table distribution, and from 
four to ten form rollers, for the finest illustrated 
newspapers and the best book and wood-cut work. 
SMALL JOB, CARD, RAILROAD TICKET AND $ 
COUPON PRESSES, SINGLE LARGE HAND OY- _— 
LINDER PRESS AND SINGLE HAND OYLINDER 
RAILWAY PRESS, FOR NEWSPAPERS of mode- 
rate circulation, printing by hand power eight hun- 
dred impressions per hour. Also, furnish every 
article required in printing offices (including type). 
PATENT LITHOGRAPHIC POWER PRESSES, HY- 
DRAULIC AND SCREW PRESSES, BOOKBINDERS’ 
MACHINERY ; also, MACHINERY FOR ELECTRO- 
TYPERS AND STEREOTYPERS. CAST-8TEEL 
SAWS, WITH IMPROVED INSERTED TEETH. 
The above are all manufactured on our own pre- 
mises, ‘under our personal supervision, of the best 
material and workmanship, Illustrated catalogues 
sent on application. 


R. Hoe & Co,, 


Office and Warerooms, 29 and 31 Gold St., N. Y. 


| Manufactories on Grand, Broome, Sheriff and Colum- 
bia Streets, N. Y. [tf-o 


ora This is no Humbug ! 

By sending 30 cents and stamp, with age, height 
oui of wea and hair, you iit benaies c. return | young or old, marricd or single, at the dawn of wo- 
| mail a correct picture of ‘t~ re agg or| manhood or at the turn of life, these Tonic Bitters have 

wife, with name and date of marriage. Address | ‘no equal. 

| W. FOX, P. 0. Drawer No. 38, Fultonville, Tiiée For Inflammatory and Chronic Rheumae 
} tism and Gout, Dyspepsia or Indigestion, 
a Bilious, Remittent and Intermittent Fevers, 
ANTED—AGENTe (Growin sevine Man Diseases of the Blood, Liver, Kidneys, and 
NE. under-feed, makes the adder, these Bitters have been most successful. 
cook atten” ( alike on both sides), and is| Such Disenese are caused by Vitiated Blood, 
Sully licensed. The best and cheapest family | which is generally produced by derangement of the 
Sewing Machine in the market. Address| Digestive Organs. 

JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., Boston, Mass.; DYSPE 
Pittsburgh, Pa.; Chicago, Ill.; or St. Louis, Mo. 

ty) 


S- 








They are not a vile FANCY DRINK. 
Made of Poor Rum, Whiskey, Proof Spirits” 
and Refuse Liquors doctored, spiced and sweet- 
ened to please the taste, called “Tonics,” “ Appetiz- 
ers,” “Restorers,” &c., that lead the tippler on to 
drunkenness and ruin, but are a true Medicine, made 
from the Native Roots and Herbs of. California, free 
from all Alcoholic Stimulants. They are the 
GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER and A LIFE 
GIVING PRINCIPLE, «4 perfect Renovator and ~ 
Invigorator of the System, carrying off all poisonous 
matter and restoring the blood to a healthy condition. 
No person can take these Bitters according to direc- 
tions and remain long unwell, provided their bones 
are not destroyed by mineral poison or other means, 
and the vital organs wasted beyond the point of re- 
pair. 

They area Gentle Purgative as well asa 
Tonic, possessing also, the peculiar merit of acting 
as a powerful agent in relieving Congestion or inflam- 
mation of the Liver, and all the Visceral Organs. 

FOR FEMALE COMPLAINTS, whether in 











PSIA OR INDIGESTION, Head- 
ache, Pain in the Shoulders, Coughs, Tightness of the 
Chest, Dizziness, Sour Eructations of the Stomach, 
Bad taste in the Mouth, Bilious Attacks, ‘Palpitation 
of the Heart, Inflammation of the Lun , Pain in the 


I suffered with CATARRH | regions of the Kidneys, and a hundred other painful 
HORRIBLE ! thirty years, and was cured in| symptoms, arc the offsprings of Dyspepsia. ? 








4 















six weeks by a simple remedy. The receipt will be They invigorate the Stomach and stimulate the tor- 
sent, postage free, to all afflicted, Address REv.T.J.| pid liver an bowels, which render them of unequalled 
MEAD, Drawer 176, Syracuse, New York. [804-807-0 efficacy in cleansing the blood of all impurities, and 
% FOR SKIN DISEASES, Eruptions, Tetter, Salt 
{ = Rheum, Blotches Spots, Pimples, Pustules, Boils, Car- 
buncles, Ring- Worms, Scald-Head, Sore Eyes, Erysip- 
and Diseases of the Skin, of whatever name or nature, 
é Y E A ' R are literall dug up and carried out of the system ina 
A 4 ) Ry short time by the use of these Bitters. One bottle in 
Y such cases will convince the most incredulous of their 
p OW D iz Ra Cleanse the Vitiated Blood whenever you find its 
impurities bursting through the skin in Pimples, Erup- 
tions or Sores, cleanse it when you find it obstructed 
your fe ngs will tell you when, Keep the blood pure 

and the health of the system will follow. 
THE NEW EMPIRE PIN, TAPE, and other WORMS, lurking in the 

SEWING MACHINES ed and removed. For full directions, read careful 
the circular around each bottle, printed in four lan- 
Prove a perfect success. The Com-| cuages—English, German, Frenc Bad Spanish. 
mands on most desirable terms. 
Apply for circulars, samples, etc.,to | Druggists and Gen. Agents, San Francisco, Cal., and 
EMPIRE S. M. CO., 82 and 84 Commerce Street, New York. 


-_ imparting new life and vigor to the whole system. 
elas, Itch, Scurfs, Discolorations of the Skin, Humors 
curative effect. 

TR Y iT. S 0) D BY G RO CE RS. and sluggish in the veins; Cleanse it when itis foul, and 
system ofso many thousands, are effectual! ally 

C oa | Dany. apse aay ote deen dial J. WALKER, Proprietor. R. H. McDONALD & CO., 

294 BOWERY, N.Y. 95-8070 | S2"SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS. 











